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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
\ | 5 | 
KING of France, 
| Duke of Florence. 
| Bertram, Count of Rouſillon. 
Lafeu, an old Lord. 
barolles, a paraſitical follywer of Bertram; 4 coxvard, bu 
vain, and a great pretender to valour. 
Several young French Lords, that ſerve with Bertram in 
the Florentine War. | 25 | 
esu | Servants to the Counteſs of Rouſillon 50 


Clan, 


Counteſs of Rouſillon, mothcy to Bertram, ; 

Eelena, daughter to Gerard de Narbon, a famous ft by- 
fician, ſome time ſiuce dead. 

An od widow of Florence. 

Diana, daughter to the widow. 

Violenta, 


: io bbs £ Baud ES 
Mariana, a Neighbours, and friends to the auido 


Lords, attending on the King ; Officers, Soldiers, &C. 
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All's well, that Ends well. 
r 
SCENE, ibe Counteſs of Rouſillon's Houſe, 

„ oy PIR; 


Enter Bertram, the Counteſs of Rouſillon, Helena, 
and Lafeu, all in Mourning. 
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IOW IK N b e my ſon from me, I bury 4 
econd husba 
7 I * Ber. And I in going, Madam, weep o'er | 
Den 32 my father's death anew; but I muſt attend | | 
his Majeſty's command, to whom I am now | 
in ward, evermore in ſubjection. | © 
1 af. You ſhall find of the King a husband, Madam: | 1 
vou, Sir, a father He, that io generally i 15 at all times 14 
good, malt of neceſſity hold his virtue to you; whoſe 9 
worthineſs would ſtir it up where it wanted, rather than 
ſlack it where there is ſuch abundance. 3 
Count, What hopes is there of his Majeſty's amen. | 
ment ? ö 
Laf. He hath abandon'd hi phyſicians, Madam, un- 
der whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with hope; 
and finds no other advantage m the proceſs, but only the 
loſing of hope by time. 
Count, This young gentlewoman had a father, (O. 
that had! how fad a paſſage tis!) whole skill was 
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As well, that Ends well. 


almoſt as great as his honeſty ; had it ſtretch'd fo far, it 
would have made nature immortal, and death ſhould have 
play'd for lack of work. Would, for the King's ſake, he 
were living! I think, it would be the death of the King's 


diſeaſe. 
Laf. How calbd you the man you ſpeak of, Madam? 
Count. He was famous, Sir, in his profeſſion, and it a 


was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. 
Ia,. He was excellent, indeed, Madam; the King 
very lately ſpoke of him admiringly, and mourningly: 
he was skilful enough to have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge j 
could be ſet up againſt mortality. by 
Ber. What is it, my good lord, the King Ianguiſhes 
of ? 
Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. - 
Ber. J heard not of it before. 
Laf. I would, it were not notorious. Was this gen- 
| tlewoman the dai ghter of Gerard de Narbon ? | 
| Count. lis ſole child, my lord, and bequeathed to my 1 
| overlooking... I have thoſe hopes of her good, that her 
education promiſes her; diſpoſition ſhe inherits, which 8 
makes fair gifts fairer; for where an unclean mind carries 
virtzous qualities, there commendations go with pity, they 
are virtues and traitors too: in her they are the better for 
their ſimpleneſs; ſhe derives. her honeſty, and atchieves 
her goodnels, 
;. Laf. Your commendations, Madam, get from her 
| tears. 
Count. Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon her praiſe 
in. The remembrance of her father never approaches 
her heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows takes all liveli - 
hood from her cheek. No more of this, Helena, go to, 
| no more; leſt it be rather thought you affect a ſorrow, 
| than to have it. 
Hel 1 do affect a ſorrow, indeed, but J have it too. 
| Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
| exceſſive grief the enemy to the living. 


| Count If the living be not enemy to the * the 
| exceſs makes it ſoon mortal. 
Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wiſhes. 

Laf. How underſtand we that! 


C 


Count, 


5 


Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 


Ms well, that Ends well. 
Count. ; thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy fa- 
ther ED 
In manners as in ſhape! thy blood and virtue 


Share with thy birthright! Love all, trult a few, 

Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 

Rather in power, than uſe ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heav'n more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head ! Farewel, my lord ; 


lis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 


Adviſe him. | 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 
That ſhall attend his love. | 
Count. Heav'n bleſs him! Farewel Bertram. | 
| 5 [Exit Gounteſ+. 
Ber. [to Hel.] The beſt Wiſhes that can be forg'd in 
your thoughts, be ſervants to you! Be comfortable to my 
mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. 
Laf. Farewel, pretty lady, you mult hold the credit of 
your father. [Excunt Bertram and Lafeu, . 
Hel. Oh, were that I think not on my 
father; | 


And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more, 


all ! 


Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like? 


] have forgot him. My imagination 

Carries no favour in it, but my Bertram's. 

Iam undone ; there is no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. It were all one, 

That I ſhould love a bright partic'lar ftar, 

And think to wed it; he is fo above me: 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 

Muſt I be comforted, not in hs ſphere. 
Th' ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf ; 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. * Twas pretty, tho? a plague, 
To ſee him every hour; to fit and draw 

Ulis arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 
In our heart's table : heart, too capable 

Of every line and trick of his ſweet favgur ! —— 
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8  AlPs well, that Ends well. 


But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Mutt ſanctify his relicks. Who comes here? 


Enter Parolles. 


One, that goes with him : T love kim for his ſake, 


And yet I know him a notorious liat ; 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward 
Yet thele fix d evils fit fo fit in him, 5 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind; full oft we {ze 
Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 
Par, Save you, fair Queen, 
Hel. And you, Monarch. : 
Par. No. 

Hel. And, no. 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 

Hel. Ay: you have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; let 
me ask you a queſtion. Man 1s enemy to virginity, how 
may we barricado againſt him ? 

Par. Keep him out. VVöLn; 

Hel. But he aſſails; and our virginity, tho' valiant, 
in the defence yet is weak, unfold to us ſome warlike re- 
ſiſtance. | 

Par. There is none: man, ſetting down before you, 
will undermine you, and blow you up. 3 

Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers and 
blowers- up! ls there no military policy, how vir- 
gins might blow up men ? | 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quicklier 
be blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with 
the breach yourſelves made, you loſe your city. It is not 
politick in the commonwealth of nature, to preſerve vir- 


ginity. Loſs of virginity is rational increaſe ; and there R 


was never virgin got, *till virginity was firſt loſt, That, 


you were made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, 
by being once loſt, may be ten times found: by being 


ever kept, it is ever loſt ; tis too cod a companion: away 
with't. 7 | | 

Hel. J will ſtand fort a little, though therefore I die a 
virgin. | 


Par, 


Abs well, that Ends well. 9 
Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; 'tis againſt the 

rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is to 

accuſe your mother; which is moſt infallible diſobedience. 


He that hangs himſelf, is a virgin: virginity murthers 


itſelf, and ſhould be buried in highways out of all ſancli 
fied limit, as a deſperate offendreſs againſt nature. Vir- 


ginity breeds mites, much like a cheeſe ; conſumes itielf _ 


to the very paring, and ſo dies with feeding its own fto- 
mach. Beſides, virginity is peeviſh, proud, idle, made 
of ſelf. love, which is the moſt prohibited fin in the canon. 
Keep it not, you cannot Chuſe but loſe by't. Out with't; 


within ten years it will make itſelf two, which is a good- 


ly increaſe, and the principal itſelf not much the worſe. 
Away with't. 


Hel How might one do, Sir, to Joſe it to her own 


liking? 


Pur. Let me fee. Marry, ill, to like him that ne'er 


it likes. *T's a commodity will loſe the olois with lying. 
The longer kept, the lets worth: off with't, While 'tis 
vendible. Aniwer the time of requeſt. Virginity, like 
an old courtier, wears her cap ont of faſtion ; richly 
ſuted, but unſutable; juf like the brooch and the tooth- 
pick, which we wear not now : your date is better in 
your pye and your porridge, than in your check; and 
your virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our 
French wither'd pears ; it looks ill, it eats drily, marry, 
*tis a witger'd pear: it was formerly better; marry, yet 
"tis a Wither'd pear. Will you any thing with it * 
Hel. Not my virginity vet. 
There ſhall your Maiter have a thouſand loves, 
A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 
A pheœnix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddeſs. and a ſovercigu, 
A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear; 
His humble ambition, p:oud humility ; 
Bs jarring concord; and his difcord dulcet; 
His faith, his ſweet diiaſter; with a World 
Of pretty fond adoptious chiifrendome, 
That biivking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he — 
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The court's a learning place and he is one 
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10 Ali's well, that Ends well, 
Par. What one, i'faith? 
Hel. That I wiſh well —'tis pity—— 
Par. What's pity ? | | 
Hel. That withing well had not a body in't, 


Which might be felt ; that We the poorer born, 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, 


Might with effects of them follow our friends: 


And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never 


Returns us thanks. | 


Enter Page. 

Page. Monſieur Parolles. 
My lord calls for you. | [Exit Page. 

Par. Little Helen, farewel ; if I can remember thee, I 
will thivk of thee at court. | 

Hel. Monſieur Parelles, you were born under a chari- 
table ſtar, 

Par. Under Mars, I. | 

Fel. I eipecially think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars? | | 

Hel. The wars have kept you fo under, that you mult 

needs be born under Mars. ; 
Par. When he was predominant. 

Hel. When he was retrograde, I thinks, rather. 

Par. Why think you lo? 

Fe. You go ſo much backward, when you fight. 

Par. That's for advantage. | 

Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes ſafety : 
but the compoſition, that your valour and fear makes 
in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear 
well. | | 

Par. ] am ſo full of buſineſſes, as I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely: I will return perfect courtier; in the which, 
my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, ſo thou wilt 
be capable of courtier's counſel, and underſtand what 
advice ſhall thruſt upon thee; elſe thou oieſt in thine 
unthankfulneſs, and thine ignorance makes thee away 3 


farewel. When thou hait leiſure, ſay thy prayers; when 


thou hait none, remember thy friends: get thee a good 
husband, and uſe him as he afes thee : ſo fare wel. 

| Tani [ Exit. 
„ 


Au well, that Ends well. 
Hel. Our remedies oft in ourſelves do lie, 

1 Which we aſcribe to heav'n. The fated sky 
Gives us free ſcope; only doth backward pull 
Our ſlow def; igns, W when we ourſelves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high, 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye? 

Ihe mightieſt ſpace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes; and kiſs, like native things. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts, to thoſe 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe; and do ſuppoſe, 
What hath been, cannot be. Who ever ftrove 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? 
The King's diſeaſe — my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 


— 
— 


4 " ». 4 —— He —— —— — * — — * —— - 1 
by * K : be * SE wo — e 8 5 a — 2 — - — - 
— 6 — " Up Sree 8 33 n - — 8 IP x 2 o 
der A 23 — py S „ I — . 5 
— 1 - * — . * .* 9 2 3 ys Ls * — N * WR I 4 - - - 
: : 4 : — — — 3 5 — 


Exit. 


SCENE changes bo the court of France. | 


Flouriſh Cornets. | Enter the King of France wth letters, 1 
| and divers attendants. il 


King. II FE. Florentine] and Senoys are by th' ears ; Þ 
Have fought with equal fortune, and con- | 
tinue | 


A braving war. 

1/2 Lord. So tis reported, Sir. 

King. Nay. 'tis moſt credible 5 we here receive it, 
A certainty vouch'd from our ceuſin 4uflrin ; | 
With caution that the Fh entire will move us 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, ard would ſeem 
To have us make denial. 

1// Lord Bis love and wiſdom, 
A pprov'd ſo to yuur Majelty, may plead 
For ample credence. 

King. He hath arm'd cur anſwer; 
And Florencs is deny'd, before he comes: 
Let for dur FED NE, n tha mean to fee 
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. A', well, that Ends Well, 


24 Lord, It may well ſerve 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King, What's he comes here? 


Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles, 


1/7 Lord. It is the count Roſillbn, my good lord, young 


Bertram. | 

King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, | 
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts 
May'ſt thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 

Be. My thanks and duty are your Majeſty's. 

Hing. I would | had that corporal ſoundneſs now, 
As when thy Father and myſelf in friendſhi 


Firſt try'd our ſoldierſhip: he did look far 
Into the ſervice of the time, ard was 


- Diſcipled of the brav'ſt. He laſted long ; 


But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 


| To talk of your good father; in his youth 


He had the wit, which TI can well obſerve 


To day in our young lords; but they may jeſt, 


"Till their own {corn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour : 

So like a courtier, no contempt'or bitterneſs 
Were in him ; pride or ſharpneſs, if there were, 
His equal had awak'd them; and his honour, 
Clock to itſelf, new the true minute when 
Exceptions bid hin ſpeak ; and at that time 


|. His tongue obey'd his hard. Who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place, | 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks ; 
Making them proud of his humyity, 

In their poor praiſe he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times; | 
Which, follow'd well, would now demonſtrate them 
But goers backward. 


Ber. His good remembrance, Sir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 


2 tare _— 


50 


All's well, that Ends well. 5 13 


So in approof lives not his epitaph, 
As in your royal ſpeech. 
King. *Would, I were with him! he would always 
tay, 
(Methinks, I hear him now ; his plauſive words 
He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 
To grow there, and to bear;) Let me not live, 
(Thus his good melancholy oft began, 
On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, 
When it was out,) let me not live, (quoth he,) 
After my flame lacks oil; to be the ſnuff 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenhve ſenſes 


All but new things diſdain; whoſe judgments are 


Mere fathers of their garments ; whole conſtancies 


_ Expire before their faſhions : — this he wiſh'd. 


I, after him, d after him wiſh too, 

(Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home) 
I quickly were diſſolved from my have, 

To give ſome labourers room. 

2 Lord. You're loved, Sir; 

They, that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt. 

Kin . I fill a place, I knuw't. How long is't, Count, 
Since the phyſician at your father's died? 

He Was much ſam'd. 

Ber. Some ſix months ſince, my lord. 

King. If he were living, I would try him yet 
Lend me an arm ; the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications; nature and ſickneſs 
Dehate it at their leiſure Welcome, Count, 

My ſon's no dearer. 5 


Ber. Thank your Majeſty. [ Excunt. 


SCENE changes to the Crunteſs's at Rouſillon. 


Enter Counteſs, & teward, and Clown. 


Count. T Will now hear; what ſay you of this gentle- 


woman ? 
| Stew Madam, the care I have had to even your con- 
tent, I wiſh might be found in the calendar of my paſt 
endeavours ; 3 for then we wound our modeſty, and make 
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14 Als well, that Ends well. 


foul the clearneſs of our deſervings, when of ourſelyes we 
publiſh them. 

Count. What does this knave here ? get you gone, 
Sirrah : the complaints I have heard of you, I do not all 
believe; 'tis my ſlowneſs that I do not, for, I know, 
you lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make ſuch knaveries yours. 

Cho. Tis not unknown, to you, Madam, I am a poor 
fellow. 

Count. Well, Sir, | 

Clo. No, Madam; *tis not ſo well that I am poor, 
tho' many of the rich are damn'd ; but, if I have your 
ladyſhip's good-will to go to. the world, Zbel the woman 
and I will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

C/o. I do beg your good will in th.s caſe, 

C:ant. In what caſe ? | 

Co. In [bes caſe, and mine own; ſervice is no he- 
ritage, and, I think, 1 ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
God, till I have iflue of my body; for they ſay, bearns 
are bleſſings. 

Count. Lell me thy reaſon why thou wilt marry. 

Ch. My poor body, Madam, requires it. I am &ri- 
yen on by thc fleſh ; and he muſt needs go that the devil 
drives. 

Count. Is this all your worſhip? 5 reaſon ? 

Ch Faith, Madam, I have other holy Fn, ſuch 
as they are. 

Count. May the world know then? 

Ch. J have been, Madam, a wicked creature, as yon 
and all fleſh and blood are; and, indced, I do marry, 


that I may repent. 


Count. Thy Marriage, ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 

Ch. I am out of friends, Madam, and 1 hope to have 
friends for my wife's fake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, krave. 

Ch. Y*are ſhallow, Madam, in great friends; for the 
knaves come to do that for me, which 1 am weary of ; 
he that eares my land, ſpares my team, and gives me 
leave to inne the crop; if I be his cuckold, he's my 
crudge ; he, that comforts my wife, is the cheriſher of 


bi 
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my fleſh and blood; he, that cheriſheth my fleſh and 


blood, loves my fleſh and blood ; he, that loves my fleſh 
and blood, is my friend: ergo, he, that kiſſes my wife, 
is my friend. If men could be contented to be what 
they are, there were no fear in marriage; for young 
Charbon the puritan, and old Poy/am the papiſt, how- 
ſoe'er their hearts are ſever'd in religion, their heads are 
both one ; they may joul horns together, like any deer 
i th' herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and calum- 
nious knave ? 

Cl. A prophet, I Madam; and I ſpeak the truth the 
next Way; 

For I the ballad will repeat, which Men full true 

= | er e 
«© Your marriage comes by deſtiny, your cuckow fings 
« by kind.” ED eo 
Count. Get you gone, Sir, I'll talk with you more anon. 
Steno. May it pleaſe you, Madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you, of her I am to ſpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would ſpeak 
with her; Helen I mean. 5 

Ch. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 
| Linging. 
*© Wh: the Grecians ſacked Troy ? : 
Fond done, fond done; —— for Paris he, 
„ Was this King Priam's joy, | 
With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſlogd, 

« And gave this ſentence then ; 

Among nine bad if one be good, 

There's yet one good in ten. 

8 c What, one good in ten? You corrupt the ſong, 
irrah. 

Ce. One good woman in ten, Madam, which is a pu- 
riying o'th'ſong: would. God would ſerve the world ſo 
al the year! we'd find no fault with the tythe-woman, 
if I wete the Parſon; one in ten, quoth-a ! an we might 
have a good woman born but every blazing ſtar, or at an 
earthquake, *twould mend the lottery well; a man may 
draw) his heart out, ere he pluck one. 


Count. 
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Count. You'll be gone, Sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you. 

C/o. That man that ſhould be at a woman's com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done! tho? honeſty be no puri- 
tan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplis of 
humility over the black gown of a big heart: 1 am go- 
ing, forſooth, the buſineſs is for Helen to come hither. 

L Exil. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, Madam, you love your getlewoman 
intirely. 

Count. Faith, I do; her Father Lequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herſelf, without other advantages, may lawfully 

make title to as much love as ſhe finds; there is more 
owing her, than 1s paid; and more ſhall be paid her, 
than ſhe'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her, than, 
T think, ſhe with'd me; alone ſhe was, and did com- 
municate to herſelf her own words to her own ears; ſhe 
thought, I dare vow for her, they touch'a not any 
ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your fon ; 
Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no Goddeſs, that had put ſuch dif- 
ference betwixt their two eſtates; Love, no God, 
that would not extend his might, only where qualities 
were level ; Diana, no Queen of Vir: ins, that would 
ſuffer her poor Knight to be {ſurpriz'd without reſcue 
in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom afterward. This ſhe de- 
liver'd in the moſt itter touch of ſorrow, that e'er 1 
heard a virgin exclaim in; which J held it my duty 
{ſpeedily to acquaint you withal ; ſithence, in the lots 


that may happen, it concerns you ſomething to know 


IC. | 

Count, You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly, keep it to 
yourſelf; many likelihoods inform me of this t efore, 
which hung ſo tottering in the balance, that J could nei- 
ther believe nor miſdoubt; pray you, leave me; tall 


this in your boſom, and I thank you for your honeſt care; 


L will ſpeak with you further anon. 
| | { Exit, Steward, 


Luter 
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Enter Helena. 


Count. Ev'n ſo it was with me, when I was young; 
If we are nature's, theſe are ours: this thorn 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong; 
Our blood to us, this to our blood, is born ; 
It is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's truth, 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth; 
By eur remembrances of days foregone, 
Such were our faults, or then we thoug!.t them none, M 
Her eye is fick on't ; I obſerve her now, ——— 4 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, Madam? g 
Count, Helen, you know, I am a mother to you. 1 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 
Count. Nay, a mother; | 
Why not a mother; when I ſaid a mother, 
Methought, you ſaw a ſerpent ; what's in mother, . 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, I'm your mother; 0 
And put ycu in the catalogue of thoſe, | 
That were enwombed mine; 'tis often ſeen, _ 
Adoption firives with nature; and choice breeds 
A rative ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds. 
You ne'er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, 
Yer I expres to Jou a mother's care: 
60 5 5 mercy ! maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 
To ſay, 1 am thy mother? what's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſtenger of wet, 
The many coloured is, rounds thine eyes? 
Why,- that you are my daughter? 
Hel. That I am not. 
Count. I ſay, I am your mother, 
Hel. Pardon, Madam. 
The Count Nonſillon cannot be my brother: 
Jam from humble, he from honour'd, name; 
No note upon my parents, bis all noble. 
My matter, my dear lord he is; and 1 
His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die: 
He mult not be my brother. 
Count. Nor J your mother? 
Hel. You are my mother, Madam; *'would you were, 
{So that my lord, your ſon, were not my brother) 
"indent 
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Count. You'll be gone, Sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you. 

C/o. That man that ſhould be at a woman's com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done! tho' honeſty be no puri— 
tan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplis of 
humility over the black gown of a big heart: I am go- 
ing, forſooth, the buſineſs is for Helen to come hither. 

| | Ext. 
Count. Well, now. | 
tego. I know, Madam, you love your geitlewoman 


intirely. 


Count. Faith, I do; her Father Lequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herlelf, without other advantages, may lawfully 
make ntle to as much love as ſhe finds ; there is more 
owing her, than 1s paid; and more ſhall be paid her, 
than ſhe'll demand. | 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near-her, than, 
I think, ſhe with'd me; alone ſhe was, and did com- 


municate to herſelf her own words to her own ears; ſhe 


thought, I dare vow for her, they touch'd not any 
ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your fon ; 
Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no Goddeſs, that had put ſuch dif- 
ference betwixt their two eſtates; Love, no God, 


that would not extend his might, only where qualities 


were level; Diana, no Queen of Vir; ins, that would 
ſuffer her poor Knight to be ſurpriz'd without reſcue 
in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom afterward. This ſhe de- 
liver'd in the moſt itter touch of ſorrow, that e'er I 
heard a virgin exclaim in; which J held it my duty 
{ſpeedily to acquaint you withal; ſithence, in the lots 
that may happen, it concerns you fomething to know 
It. | | | 

Count, You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly, keep it to 


yourſelf; many likelihoods inform me of this t efore 


which hung ſo tottering in the balance, that I could nels | 


ther believe nor miſdoubt; pray you, leave me; ſtall 
this in your boſom, and I thank you for your honeſt care ; 
1 will ſpeak with you further anon, 

Exil. Steward, 


Luter 
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Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth; 


Such were our faults, or then we thought them none. 


Ver I expreſs to you'a mother: s care: 


The many coloured is, rounds thine eyes? 


All's well, that Ends well. 


Enter Helena. 


Count. Ev'n fo it was with me, when I was young; 
If we are nature's, theſe are ours : this thorn 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong; 
Our blood to us, this to our blood, is born; 
It is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's truth, 
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By eur remembrances of days foregone, 


Her eye is ſick on't ; I obſerve her w. 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, Madam ? 

Count. Helen, you know, I am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother ; when I ſaid a mother, 
Methought, you ſaw a ſerpent ; what's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, I'm your mother; f 
And put ycu in the catalogue of thoſe, - | 
That were enwombed mine ; 'tis often ſeen, 0 
Adoption ſtri ves with nature; and choice breeds | 
A rative ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds. 
You ne'er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, 


r 


God's * ' maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 
To fay, 1 am thy mother? what's the matter, 
That 5 diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 


Why, that you are my daughter? 

Hel. That I am not. 
Count. 1 ſay, I am your mother, 
Hel. Pardon, Madam. 

The Count Row 72 yon cannot be my brother; 

Jam from humble, he from honour'd, name; 

No note upon my parents, his all noble. 

My maſter, my dear lord he is; and 1 

His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die: 

He mult not be my brother. 
Count. Nor 1 your mother! | 
Hel. You are my mother, Madam ; *would you were, , 

{So that my lord, your ſon, were not my brother) ] 

en | 


4 - 
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But I your daughter, he muſt be my brother? 


* 


Fa 
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Indeed, my mother —or were you both our mothers 


I care no more for, than I do for heay*n; 
So I were not his filter : can't no other, 


Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law ; 


God ſhield, you mean it not, daughter and mother 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe ! what, pale again? 

My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs. _—.. Now I ſee 
The myſt'ry of your lonelineſs, and find 

Your falt tear head; now to all ſenſe tis groſs, 
You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd, 

Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 

To ſay, thou doſt not; therefore tell me true; 

But tell me then, tis ſo. For, look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to th' other; and thine eyes 


See it ſo grofly ſhown in thy behaviour, 


That in their kind they ſpeak it: only fin 

And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 

That truth ſhould be ſuſpected; ſpeak, is't {o ? 
If it be fo, you've wound a goodly clew : 
If it be not, forſwear t; howe'er, I charge thee, 
As heav'n ſhall work in me for thine avail, 

To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good Madam, pardon me. 

Count. Do you love my ſon? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs, 

Count. Love you my ſon ? | 

Hel. Do not you love him, Madam ? _ 

Count. Go not about ; my love hath in't a bond, 
Whereof the world takes note: come, come, diſcloſe 
The ſtate of your affection ; for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hlel. Then, I confels, 

Here on my knee, before high heav'ns and you, 
That before y.u, and next unto high heav'n, 

I love your ſon: | 2: = 
My friends were poor, but honeſt ; ſo's my love ; 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, 

That he is lov'd of me; I follow him not 

By any token of preſumptuous ſuit ; 

Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him; 


Yet 


All's well, that Ends well. 
Yet never know, how that deſert ſhall be. 
] know, I love in vain ; ſtrive againſt hope; 
Yet, in this captious and intenible fieve, 
] ſtill pour in the waters of my love, 
And lack not to loſe ftill ; thus, Indian: like, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, 
But knows of him no more. My deareſt Madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
For loving where you do; but if your ſelf, 
Whoſe aged nonour cites a virtuous youth, 
Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking 
Wiſh chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herſelf and love; O then, give pity | 
To ker, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend, and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe ; 
That ſeeks not to find that, which ſearch implies ; 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly, where ſhe dies. 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris ? | 
He. Madam, I had. 
Count. Wherefore ? tell true. | 
Hel. J will tell truth; by Grace it ſelf, I ſwear 
You know, my father left me ſome preſcriptions 
f rare and prov'd effects; ſuch as his reading 
And manifeſt experience had collected 
For general ſov'reignty; and that he will'd me, 
In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whole faculties incluſive were, | 
More than they were in note: amongſt the reſt, 
There is a remedy, approv'd, ſet down, } 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof | 
The King is render'd loſt. | 
Count. This was your motive for Paris, was it, ſpeak ? 
Hel. My lord your fon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the King, 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abſent then. 
Count. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
He would receive it? he and his phyſicians 
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More than my father's ſkill, (which was the great'ſt 


0, 
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Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him : 
They, that they cannot help. How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
Embowell'd of their do&rine, have left off 
The danger to itſelf ? 

Hel. There's ſomething in't 


Of his Profeſſion, that his good receipt 

Shall for my legacy be ſanctified 

By th' luckieſt ſtars in heav'n; and, would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 

The we!l-loſt life of mine on his Grace's Cure, + 


By ſuch a day and hour. 


Count. Doſt thou believ't ? 

Hel. Ay, Madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my leave and love ; 
Means and attendants; and my loving greetings 
To thoſe of mine in Court. I'll ſtay at home, 
And pray God's bleſſing into thy attempt: 
Begone, to-morrow ; and be ſure of this, 
What [ can help thee to, thou ſhalt not miſs, [Exeunt. 
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SCENE, the Court of F rance. 


Enter the King, with divers young Lords taking leave for 4 
the Florentine war. Bertram and Parolles, f 


? Fhluriſh Cornets. 


/ — 


K I N G. 


Arewel, young Lords: theſe warlike principles 
Do not throw from crc you, my Lords, farewel ; 
Share the advice betwixt y If both gain, 
The gift doth ſtretch reſell = "tis recely d, 
And is enough for both. 
1/} Lord. Tis our hope; gu. 
After well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return 
Ard find your Grace 1n health. 
King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confeſs, it owns the malady 
"That doth my lifebeſiege ; ; farewel, young Lords ; 
Whether I live or die, be you the ſons 
Of worthy French men; let higher Tach 
(Thoſe "bated, that inherit but the Fall 
Of the laſt Monarchy ;) ſee, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when | 
The b ave Queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That Fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. 
24 Lord. Health at your bidding ſerv. your Majeſty ! *' 
King. Thoſe girls of Lay. — take heed of them; 
They ſay, our French lack language to deny, | 
If they demand: beware of being captives, 
Before you ſerve. 
Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. - | 
King. Farewel, Come hither to me. {To Attendants, | 
Exit. ö 
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wel. 


1} Lord. Oh, my ſweet Lord, that you will ſtay be · 


hind 3 
Par. Tis not his fault; the ſpark e 
2d Lord. Oh, tis brave wars. 4 


Par. Moſt admirable ; ; 1 have ſeen thoſe wars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with, 
Too young, and the next year, and tis too early. | 

Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal away bravely, 

Ber. Shall I ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 
Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, 


Till Honour be brought up, and no ſword worn 
it | But one to dance with? by heav'n, I'll teal away. 


1/t Lord. There's honour in the theſt, 
Par. Commit it, Count, 
2d Lord. I am your acceſſary, and fo farwel. 


Ber. I grow to you, and our parting 15 a tortur'd body, 
1½ Lord. Farewel, Captain. 


24 Lord. Sweet Monſieur Paroles ! 
Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin; good 


— 


ſparks and luſtrous. A word, good metals. You ſhall 


find in the regiment of the Hinz, one Captain Sprris 


with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on his ſiniſter 


cheek ; it was this very ſword entrench'd ; ay to him, 
I live, and obſerve his reports of me. 
1% Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. 
Par. Mars doat on you for his novices! what will 
e do? 
5 Ber. Stay; the King [ Exeunt Lords, 
Par. Uſe à more ſpacious ceremony to the noble Lords, 


|, you have reſtrain d yourſelf within the liſt of wo cold an 


adieu; be more expreſſive to them, for they wear them- 


. ſelves in the cap of the time; there, do muſter true gate, 
ceeat, ſpeak, and move under the influence of the moſt re- 
* ceiv'd ſtar; and tho? the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch are 


to be follow'd : after them, and take a more dilated tare- 


Ber. And I will do fo. 
Par. Worthy fellows, and like to prove moſt ſinewy 


word men. | [ Exeunt. 


Enter 


{ 
} 
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Enter the King, and Lafeu. 


Laf. Pardon, my Lord, for me and my tidings, 
King. I'll fee thee to ſtand up. 


Laf. Then here's a man ſtands, that hath bought his 


pardon 
I would, you had kneel'd, my Lord, to ask me mercy ; 


And that at my bidding you could fo ſtand up. 


King. I would, I had; fo I had broke thy pate, 
And ask'd thee mercy for't. 


Laf. Goodfaith, acroſs : == but, my good Lord, tis 
thus ; 


Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? 
King. No. 
Laf. O, will you eat no grapes, my royal fox ? 


Ves, but you will, my noble grapes; an if 


My royal fox could reach them ; 1 have ſeen a 
Med cin, | 


That's able to breathe life into a ſtone z 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance Cana 
With ſprightly fire and motion ; whoſe ſimple touch 
Is powerful to araiſe King Pepin, nay, 
To give great Charlmain a pen in's hand, 
And write to her a love line. 
King. What her is this? 
Laf. Why, Doctor ſhe: my Lord, there's one arriv'd, 
If you will ſee her. Now, by my faith and honour, 
If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 
With one that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Than I dare blame my weakneſs: will you ſee her, 
For that is her Demand, and know her buſineſs ? } 
'That done, laugh well at me. — 
King. Now, good Lafeu, | 
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wond'ring how thou took' it. 
Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, 
And not be all day neither, Exit Lafeu. 
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King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologues. 
Laf. | Returns.) Nay, come your ways. 
[ Bringing in Helena. 
King. This haſte hath wings, indeed. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways, ; 
This is his Majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 
A traitor you do look like ; but ſuch traitors 
His Majeſty ſeldom fears; I'm Creſſid's uncle, 
'That dare leave together ; fare you well. [Exit, 
King. Now, fair one, does your buſineſs follow us ? 
Hel. Ay, my good Lord, 
Gerard de Narbon was my father, 
In what he did profeſs, well found. 
King. I knew him. | 
Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſe towards him ; 
Knowing him, is enough : on's bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me, chiefly one, 
Which as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience th* only darling, 
He bad me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two: more dear I have ſo; 
And hearing your high Majeſty is tonch'd 
With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleneſs. 
King. We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, | 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us; and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
That labouring art can never ranſom nature 
From her unaidable eſtate : we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, . 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady 
To empericks ; or to diſſever ſo 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains; 
I will no more enforce mine office on you; _ 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one to bear me back again, 


King z 
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King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful ; 
Thou thought to help me, and ſuch thanks give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſ him live; 
But what at full I know, thou know'it no part; 
I knowing all my per! i, thou no art. 
Hcl. WI nat I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *cainſt remedy. 
He that of greateſt works is > er 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter: 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhown, 
When jj ages s have been babes; great floods have own 
From {imple ſources; and great ſeas have dry'd. 


180. * 


When ls 'cles have by th' greateit heen deny'd. 


Oft expectaticn fails, and moſt oft there 
Where mo oft it promiſcs: and oft it hits 
Where hype is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt ſits, 
K . { muſt not hear thee; fare thee well, kind 
maid; 


Thy pains, not us'd, muſt by thyſelf be paid: 
Proffers, not took, reap tharls for their reward, 

Hel. Inſpired merit fo by breath is barr'd; 
It is not ſo with him that al things knows, 
As tis with us, that iquare our gueſs by ſhows : 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 
The help of heav'n we count the act of men. 
Dear vir, to my endeavours give conſent, 
Of heav'n, not me, make an EXPori unent. 
I uam not an impoſtor. that proclaim 
1 2 ing the jevel of min e aim; 
But know, I think, and think row moſt ſure, 
My art is not paſt power, nor you 0 t core. 

King. Art thou ſo confident? within what {pace 
Hop'tt thou my cure: 
Hel. The greatefi grace lending grace, 
Fre twice tłehorſes of the fan ſhall | bring 
ir. fiery torcher his diurnal ring; ; 
e twice in murk and Occidental camp 
oil 1 pes #5hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 
r fo rand twenty times the pit ts plats 


N 
Hath told tlie thieviſh minutes how the y pas; 
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26 Alis well, that Ends well. 


What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 

Health ſhall live free, ard ſickneſs freely die. 
King. Up On thy certainty and confidence, 

W hat a dar'ſt thou venture? 

Hel. Tax of impudence, 

A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads : my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe, to worſe of worſt extended; 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 

King. Methinks, in thee ſome bleſſed Spirit doth ſpeak 
His powerful found, within an organ weak: 
And what impoſſibility would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſenſe faves another way, 
Thy life is dear; for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate: 
Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happineſs and prime can happy call ; 
Thou this to hazard, needs mult intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practi ſer, thy phyſick 1 wal try; 
That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 
Hel. If 1 break time, or inch in property 
Of what I poke, unpitied let me die, 
And well deſerv'd! Not helping, death's my fee; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me ? 
Bing. Make thy demand. 
8 t will you make it even ? 
2 Ay. by my ſcepter, and my Hopes of heaven. 
Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand, 
What huſband in thy power J will command, 
Exempted be ſrom me the arrogance 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France ; ; 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate: 
But ſuch a one thy vat, whom I know 
Is free for me to afls, thee to beſtow. 
King. Here is my hand. the premiſe $ oolery'd, 

Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd: 

So, make the choice of thine own time; for I, 
Ihy refoly'd patient, on thee Kill rely. 


All's well, that Ends well, 27 


More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt ; 
{ [ho' more to know, could not be more to truit :) 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on,— but reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here, hoa! if thou proceed 
As high as word, my decd ſhall match thy deed. 
[ Excurt, 


SCENE changes to Rouſillon. 


Enter Counteſs and Caan. 


Count. OME on, Sir; I ſhall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. a 

Clwn. I will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly 
taught; I know my buſineſs is but to the court. 

Count. But to the court? why, what place make you 
ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch contempt ; but 
to the court! 

Ch... Truly, a if God have lent a man any 
manners, he may eafily put it off at court: he that cannot 
make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and jay nothing 
has neither leg, hand, lip, nor cap; ard, indeed, ſoch 
a fellow, to fay preciſely, were not for the court: but 
for me, I have an anſwer will ſerve all men. 

Count, Marry, that's a beuntiful anvbver that fits all 
queſtions. | 

Ci, It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks 5; 
the pin buttock, the quatch - buttock, the brawa butteck, 
or any buttock. 

Count. W ill your anfver ſerve fit to all queſtions? 

Ch, As fit as ten groats 1 for the hand of an attor- 


9 


nev, as your Freach crown for your taffaty punk, as 77/78 


ruſh for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrowe- Taef: 
4 i a morris for May day, as the nail to = ho ie, the 
cuckold to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to 2  wrongang 
12 nave, as the nun 8 1 p tO the lr! lar '$ mouth; ay 5 as tize 
Pu; ding to his nin. 
5 „ 
Count. Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ach Htneſs for 
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26 AlPs well, that Ends well. 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What 4ar'{ thou venture? 
Hel. Tax of impudence, 
A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by cdious ballads : my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe, to worſe of worſt extended; 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 
King. Methinks, in thee ſome bleſſed Spirit doth ſpeak 
His power ul ſound, within an organ weak: 
And what impoſſibility would {lay 
In common tenſe, ſenſe ſaves another way, 
Thy life is dear; for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate : 
Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happineſs and prime can happy call ; 
Thou 1 to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyſick 1 will try; 
That miniſters thine own death, if 1 die. 
= If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what 1 ipoke, unpitied let me die, 
Aud well deſerv'd! Not helping, death's my fee; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me ? 
King. Wake thy demand. 
. Bur will you make it even? 
King. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my hopes of heaven. 
Hel, Then ſhalt 3 give me, with thy kingly hand, 
What huſband in thy power J will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France ; : 
My low and humble name to propag; ite 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate: 
But ſuch a one thy vai, whom I know 
Is free for me to aſk, thee to beſtow. 
King. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſerv'd, 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd: 
So, make the choice of thine own time; for I, 
Ihy reſolv'd patient, on thee fill rely. 


More 


All's well, that Ends well, 27 


More ſhou!d I queſtion thee, and more I muſt ; 
(Tho' more to know, could not be more to truſt:) 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on,— but reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here, hoa! if thou proceed 
As high as word, my decd ſhall matci thy deed, 
5 15 unt, 


SCENE changes to Rouſillon. 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. OME on, Sir; I ſhall now Pt you to the 
height of your breeding. 

Cloaun. I will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly 
taught ; 3 I know my buſineſs is but to the court. 

Count. But to the court? why, what place make you 
ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch contempt ; but 
to the court ! 

Ch. Truly, Madam, if Ged have lent a man any 
manners, he may eaſily put it off at court: he that cannot 
make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and fay nothir g, 
has neiiner leg, hand, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, ſoch 
a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the court: but 
for me, I have an anſwer will ſerve all men. | 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer | that fits all 
queſtions. | 

Ch. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks : 
the pin buttock, the quatch buttock, the en: butteck, 


or any buttock. 


Count. M ill your anſwer ferve fit to all queſtions ? 

Ch. As fit as ten groats is for the h and of an ottor- 
neu, as your H ench crown for your taffaty 129 as Tib's 
ruſh for Tom's fore: finger, as a Fancake for 8 Foe: Tale ſ- 
5 in a morris for May: Yay, as the nail. to his hole, the 

uckold to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrangling 
En, iy e, as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth; a, As the 
pudding to his fin. 5 

Count. Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſach ntneßs for 
all queitions 2 | 


B 2 Co. 


28 AlPs well, that Ends 5 


Ch. From belo your duke, to beneath your conſta- 
ble, it will fit any queſtion. 


Con t. It muſt be an anſwer of maſt monſtrous ſize, 
that mult fit all demands. 

Ch. But a trifle neither, in good fa1 ch, if the learned 
ſhould pes al truth of it: here it is, and all that belongs 
tot. Aſk me, if Jam a courtier; — it ſhall do you 
no harm to learn, 

Ceunt. Lo be young again, if we could: I will be a 
fool in a queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your anſwer, 
] pray you, 8 ir, are you a courtier? 

Ch. Old, Sir there's a ſimple putting- off: more, 
more, a hundred of Hd: 

Count. Sir, | am a peor friend of yours, that loves 
you. | 

C4. O lord, Sir — thick, thick, ſpare net me. 

Ccunt. I think, Sir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. | 
Clo. Q lord, 8 Olr 


you. 


Cont. You were lately whipp'd, Sir, as I think. 

CJ. O lord, ir- ſpare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O lord, Sir, at your whipping, 
and ſpare not me? indeed, your O lord, Sir, is ver 
ſequen t to your whipping: you would anſwer very well 
to a v hipping. if you * ere but bound tot. 

C2. I ne er had wore luck in my lite, in . 
lord, . | tee, things may ſerve long, but not ſerve 
ever. 


nav, put me to't, I warrant 


Count. I play the noble huſwiſe with the time, to en- 
tertain it fo merrily with a fool. | 

C. O lord, Sir — why, tliere't ſerves well again. 

Count. An end, Sir; to your buſineſs: give Helen this, 
And urge her to a prese nt anſwer back. 
Commend me to my kin men, and my ſon: 
This is not much. 

C/o. Not much commerdation to them? 

Count. Not much imployment for you, - you underſtand 
me. 

Ch, Moſt fruitfully, Jam there befere my lege. 

Count. Haſte you again. 
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All's well, that Ends well. 29 


SCENE changes to the Court of France. 


Euter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 
Laf. HEY ſay miracles are paſt; and we have 


our Philoſophical perſons to make modern, 


and familiar, things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence 


is it, that we make trifles of terrors; enfconſing ourſelves 
into ſeeming knowledge, when we ſlou!d ſubmit ourſelves 
to an unknown fear. 

Par. Why *tis the rareſt argument of wonder that hath 
ſhot out in our later times. 

Her. And fo tis. 

Laf. Jo be relinquifh'd of the artiſts 

Par. So] tay, both of Galen and Paraceſſiis. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentick fellows — 

Par. Right, ſo I ſay. 

1 af. That gave him out incurable, — 

Par. Why, there tis, fo ſay I too. 

1 af. Not to be help'd, —— 

Par. Right, as *twere a man aſſur'd of an 

Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death, 

Par. Juſt, you ſay well: ſo would J have faid. 

T of. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is indeed, if you will have it in ſhewing, yeu 
ſha!l read it in, what do you call there 

Laf. A ſnewing of a heav'nly effect in an earthly actor. 

Par. That's it, I would have fail the very ſame, 

Laf. Why, your dolphin is not luſtier: for me, I 
ſpeak in reſpect — — | 

Par. Nay, *tis ſtrange, *tis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it; and he's of a moſt ſacinericus 
ſpi:it, that will not acknowicdpe it to be the 

Loaf. Very hard of heav'n, 

Par. Ay, ſo I 1ay. 

Laf. In a moſt weak 

Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 
ſcendence; which ſhould, indeed, give us a farther uſe to 
be made than alone the recov'ry of ths King ; as to be — 

Lof. Generally than ful. 

4 Enter 
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Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 


Par. I would have faid it, you faid well: here comes 
the King. 7 15 
Laf. Luſtick, as the Dutchman ſays: Til like a maid 
the better, while 1 have a tooth in my head: why, he's 
able to lead her a Corranto. 
Par. Mort du Vinaiore! is not this Helen ? 
Laf. Fore God, I think fo. 
King. Go, call before me all the lords in coutt, 
Sir, my preſerver, by thy patient's fide ; 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
Thou haſt repcal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift; 
Which but attends thy naming. 


Euter three or four Tord:. 


Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye; this youthful parcel 
Of noble batchelors ſtand at my beſlowing, 
O'er whom both ſov'reign power and father's voice 
J have to uſe ; thy frank election make; | 
Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miſtreſs 
Fall, when love pleaſe ! marry, to each but one.. 
Laf. I'd give bay curtal and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 
And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well : | 
Not one of thoſe, but had a noble father. 
| [5-e addreſſes herſelf to a Lord. 
Hel. Gentlemen, heaven hath, through me, reſtor'd 
The King to health, | 
All. We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you, 
Hel. | am a imple maid, and therein wealthieſt, 
That, I proteſt, I ſimply am a maid. —— 
Pleaſe it your Majeſty, 1 have done already: 
The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 
% We bluſh that thou ſhould & chuſe, but be refus'd; 
« Let the white death fit on thy check for ever, 
We'll ne'er come there again.“ 


King, 
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King. Make choice, and ſee, 
Who ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 
Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do ] fly, 
And to imperial Love, that God moſt high, 
Do my ſighs fiream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit ? 
1% Lord. And grant it. 
Hel. Thanks, Sir; all the reſt is mute. 
Laf. I had rather be | in this choice, than throw ames- 
ace for my lite. 
Hel. The honour, Sir, that flames in your fair eyes, 
Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies : | 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that fo wiſhes, and her humble love! 
24 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe, 
Hel. My with receive, 
Which great Love grant! and fo I take my leave. 
Laf. Do all they deny her? if they were ſons of mine 
I'd have them whipt, or I would ſend them to the 7; urk 
to make eunuchs of. 
Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take, 
III never do you wrong for your own ſake : 
_ Blefling upon your vows, and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed | 
Laf. "Theſe boys are boys of ice, they i none of her; 
ſure, they are baſtards to the Ezgliſo, the French ne'er 
got 'em. 
Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 
To make yourſelf a ſon out of my blood, 
4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 
2 There's one grape yet, . 
Par. J am ſure, thy father Grunt: 1 wine. 
Laf. But if thou be'eſt not an aß, Iam a 
Youth of fourteen. I have known thee already. 
Hel. I dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilit 1 live, 
Into your guided power: this is tie man. [To Bertram. 
King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ſhe's thy 
wife. 


Ber. My wiſe, my Leige? I ſhall beſeech your IIigh- 
nels, 
B 4 In 
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In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
Ihe heip of mine own eyes. 

. Ning. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 
What {te hath done for me? 

Ber. Y £8, * Food Lord, 


Put never hope to know 1 hy I ſncuid marry her. 


King. I 1. K20W' i, The has rais'd me from my ſickl) 
| . 


ha 


Der. 5 it {follows it, my Lord, to bring me down 


Mut anſwer for vour raiſing? 1 know her well: 
She had 44 Dre eding at my father's ch: arge: 


A poor phyſician's daughter, my wiſe! Diſdain 


Rather ke me ever! 


King. Lis only title thou 25 in in her, the which 


I can build up: Rrange 1s it, that our bloods, 

Of colour, weight, and heat, 990 altogether, 

Void quite confound diſtinction, yet. ſtand oft 
In diftærences, ſo mi ighty. If ſhe be 
All that is 9 (ive what thou diſlik'ſt, 

A poor phyſician's daughter) thou diſlik'ſt 
Of vütue for the name: but do not fo. 

From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place is digniſy'd by the doer's deed. 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 

It is a dropſied honour ; good alone, 

Is gocd without a name. Vileneſs is ſo: 

The prope: ty by what it 15 ſhould po, 

Not by the title. She is young, wile, fair; 

In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir ; 

And the breed honour : That is honour's ſcorn, 
Which challenges itſelf as honours born, 

Ard is net like the fire. Honours belt thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers: the mere word's a ſlave 
Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave; 

A lying trophy; ard as oft is dumb, 

Where dult od damn'd oblivion is the tomb 

Of honour'd bones, indeed. What ſhou'd be ſaid? 
If thou can'ſt like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the reſt ; virtue and ſhe, 

Is her ewn dow'r; honour and wealth from me. 


Ber. 


Als well, that Ends well. + 


3 
Per, J cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't. 
King. Thou wrong'ſt thyſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive to 
chuſe. 


Hel. That you are well reſtor' d, my lord, Pm glad: 
Let the reſt go. 


King, My honour's at the ſtake : which to « deſe en 
{ malt produce my power. Here, ke her hand 
Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift! 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up. 
My love, and her deſert; that can'ſt not dream, 
Wie, Poizing us in her defective ſcale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 
t is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We pleaſe to have it grow. Check thy contempt- 
Obe, our will, Which travels in thy good; 
Belicve not thy diſdain, but preſe niy 
Do thine own For unes that obedient rignt, 


Which both thy duty owes, and cur power claims; 


Or J will throw thee from my care for ever 
Into the 1 s, and the carcleſs lap le 


Of youth and ignorance; my revenge and hate 


Looking upon thee in the name of jultice, 
W ithout all terms of pity. . Speak, thine anlwer. 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious Lord; for | {tbmir 
My fancy to your eyes. When I conſidler, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid; I find that ne, which late 
Was in my noble thoughts moſt bate, is now 
The praiſed of the King; who, ſo enobled, 
Is, as?twere born ſo. 


Fins. Take her by the band, 
And tell [her ſhe is thine: to whom I promite 
A counterpcize 3 if not in thy eſtate, 
A balance more repleat. 

Ber. I take her hand. 5 


King Good fortuue, and the fayour of the King 
Smile pon this contract; whoie Ceremony 
Shall ſeem expedient on the new-born brief, 
And be perform'd to night; the iclemn feat 


Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 


3 3 Ex- 
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ExpeCting abſent ſriends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
Thy love's to me religious; elſe does err. [ Exeunt, 


Manent Parolles and Lafeu. 


Laf. Do you hear, Monſieur ? a word with you. 
Par. Your pleaſure, Sir ? 


( Lf. Your Lord and Maſter did well to make his re- 

cantation. 

Par Recantation? — my Lord! ? my Maſter ? 

Laf. Ay, is it not a language I ſpeak ? 

Par, A molt harſh one, ard not to be underſtood 
without bloody ſucceeding, My mafter ? 

Laf. Are you companion to the Count Ro fillun? 

Par. To any Count; to all Counts; to what is man, 

Laf. To' what is Count's man; Count's maſter is of 
another ſtile. 


Par. You are too old, Sir ; let it ſatisfy you, you are 
too old. 


Laf. I muſt tell thee, Sirrah, I write man; to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What! dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries,- to be a 
pretty wiſe fellow; thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy 
travel ; it might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the bannerets 
about thee did manifoldly diſſuade me from believing 
thee a veſſel of too great a burthen. I have now found 
thee ; when U loſe thee again, I care not: yet art thou 
good for nothing but taking up, and that thou'rt ſcarce 
worth, 


Par. Had'ſt thou not the priv:lege of antiquity upon 
thee 


I of. Do not plunge thyſelf too far in anger, left thou 
haſten thy tryal ; which if, Lord have mercy on 

thee for a hen! o my good window of Jattice, fare thee 
well ; thy caſement I need not open, 1 look thro' thee. 
Give me thy hand. 


Par. My Lord, you give me molt egregious indig 
nity. 


Laf. Ay, with all my heart, and thou art worthy of 


it. | 
Par. I have not, my Lord, delery'd it. 


I af. 
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Laf. Ves, good faith, ev'ry dram of it; and I will not 
*bate thee a ſcruple. 

Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer 

Laf. Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to pull 
at a ſmack o'th* contrary. If ever thou beeſt bound in 
thy icarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a defire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I 
may ſay in the default, he is a man I know. 

Par. My Lord, you do me moſt in ſupportable vexa- 
tion. 

Laf. 1 would, it were hell- -pains for thy fake, and my 
poor doing eternal: for doing, I am paſt; as I will by 
thee in What motion age will give me leave. Exit. 

Par. Well, thou halt a ſon ſhall take this diſgrace off 
me; ſcurvy, old, filthy, {curvy Lord! well, 1 muſt 
be patient, there is no fettering of authority. I'Il beat 
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any Conveni- 
ence, an he were double and double a Lord. I'll have no 
more pity of his age, than 1 would have of — I'll beat 


S 
him, an if 1 could but mect lim again. 


Re-enter Lafeu. 
Leaf. Sirrah, your Lord and Maſter's married, there's 
news for you: you have a new miſtreſs. | 
Par. l moſt unſeignedly beſcech your Lordſhip to make 
ſome reſervation of your wrongs. He, my gocd Lui, 
whom | ferve above, is my mattcr. | 
Laf. Who? God? 
Par. Aye, Sir. | 
Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter, Why doſt 
thou garter up thy arms o' this jaſhion? doſt make life 
of thy {leeves ? do cther ſervants fo ? théu wert belt tet 
thy lower part where thy noſe lands. Py mine honour, 
if I were but two hours younger, I'd beat thee : me- 
thinks, thou art a general offence, and every man ſhou'd 
beat thee. I thivk thou waſt created for men to breathe 
them aver upon tlie. 
Pa, Je is hard ard undeſerved meaſure, my Lord. 
of G 2 to, Sir; you were beaten in a- for picking 
a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, and 


no true traveller; you are more ſaucy with Jerds and ho- 
nourable 
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nourable perſonages, than the commiſſion of your birth 
and virtue gives you heraldry, You are not worth ano- 
ther word, elſe I'd call you knave. I leave you. 


[ Exit. 


Eater Bertram. 


Par. Good, very good, it is ſo then, — Good, very 


good, let it be conceal'd a while. 
Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 
Par. What is the matter, ſweet heart? 
Per. Although before the ſolemn Prieſt Pve ſworn, I 
Will not bed her. 
Par. What ? what, ſweet heart ? 
Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me 
I'll to the can wars, and never bed her. 
Par. France is a dog-hole, and no where merits the 
tread of a man's foot: to th' wars. 
Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the im- 
port is, I know not yet. : 
Par. Ay, that would be known: to th' wars, my 
boy, to th' wars. 
He wears his honour in a box, unſeen, 
'F hat hvgs his Kic<'y- wick ſy here at home; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Which ſhould ſuſtain the bourd'and high curve 
Of Mars's fiery ſtecd: to other regions 
France is a ſtable, we that dwell in't jades, 
Thereſore to th' wa 
Ber. It ſhall be fo I'll fend her to my houſe, 
aint my mother with my hate to her, 
erefore | am ited ; write to the King 
aich ] durſt not ſpeak. His preſent giſt 
i\h me to thoſe Italian fields, 
\ here noble fellows ſtrike. War 15 no ſtrife 
To the dark houſe, and the deteſted wife. 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art ſure ? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advile me, 
PII ſend her ſtraight away: to morrow 
Fil to the wars, the to her fingle ſorrow. 
Par. Why, theſe balis e there's noiſe in it 
Tis hard; 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd : 
There- 
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Therefore away, and leave her bravely; go, 
The King has done you wrong: but, huſh! 'tis fo. 
+ ran 


Eater Helena and Clown. 
Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? 
Ch. She is not well, but yet ſhe has her health; ſhe's 
very merry, but yet ſhe is not well: but, thanks be 

given, ſhe's very well, and wants nothing i'th' world; 
but yet ſhe 1s not well. 

Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that ſhe's 
not very well? | 
Ch. Truly, ſhe's very well, indeed, but for two 


things. 


Hel. What two things? 
C. One, that ſhe's not in heav? n, whither God ſend 


her quickly; the other, that ſhe's in earth, from whence 
God ſend her quickly 


Enter Parolles. 

Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady 

Hel. I hope, Sir, 1 have your good will to have mine 
own good fortune. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on; and to 
keep them on, have them ſtill. O, my knave, how does 
my: old lady ? | 

C4. So that you had her wrinkles and I her money, I. 
would, ſhe did, as you ſay. 

Par, Why, I {ay nothing. 

Ch. Marry, you are the wiſer man; ſor many a man's 
tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : to ey nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, 
is to be a great part of your title; which is within a very 
little of nothing. 

Par Away, thou'rt a knave. 

Ch. You ſhould have ſaid, Sir, before a knave, th'art 
a knave ; that's beſore me th'art a knave : this had been 


truth, Sir. 


Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, have found thee. 
Cho. Did you find me in youriclf, 8757 or were you 
taught to find me ? the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 
much 
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much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
ſure, and the increaſe of laughter. 

Par. A good knave, i' faith, and well fed. 
Madam, my Lord will go away to night, 
A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him. 
'The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does bu e 3 
But puts it off, by a compell'd reſtraint: 
Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ſtrew'd with ſweets 
Which they diftil now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, 
And pleaſure drown the brim, 

Hel. What's his will elſe ? | 

Par. That you will take your inſtant leave o'th' King, 
And make this haſte as your own good proceeding 
Strengthen'd with what apology, you think, 
May make it probable need, 

Hel. What more commands he ? 

Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſently 
Attend his further pleaſure. 
_ Fel. In every thing 1 wait upon his will. 


Par. I ſhall report it ſo. - » [Exit Parolles. 
Hel. 1 pray you. — Come, Sirrah, [To Clown. 
[ Exeunt, 


Enter Lafeu and Bertram. 


Laf. But, 1 hope, your Lordſhip thinks not hima ſol- 
dicr. 

Ber. Yes, my Lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. 

' Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this lark for 

a bunting. 

Ber. 1 do afſure you, my Lord, he is very great in 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 
. I have then ſinncd againſt his experience, and 
tranſgreſs'd againſt his valour ; and my ſtate that way is 
dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent : 
here he comes; I pray you, make us friends, I will pur- 
ſue the amity. 


Enter 
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Enter Parolles. 

Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, Sir. 

Laf. I pray you, Sir, who's his taylor? 

Par. Sir? | 

Laf. O, I know him well; J, =Y he, Sir's, a good 
workmin, a very good taylor. 

Ber. Is ſhe gone to the King ? [ 4/ide to Parolles, 

Far. one 18-5 

Ber. Will ſhe away to night? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber, T have writ my letters, caſketed my treaſure, 
given order for our horſes; and to night, when I ſhould 
take poſſeſſion of the bride—- and ere I do begin 

Laf. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter end 
of a dinner; but one that lyes three thirds, and uſes a 
known truth to paſs a thouſand — 8 with, ſhould be 
once heard, and thrice beaten God fave you, cap- 
tain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindneſs between my Lord and 
vou, Monſieur ? 

Par. I know not, how I have deſerved to run into my 
Lord's diſpleaſure. 

Laf. You have made ſhift to run into't, boots and ſpurs 
and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard ; and out of 
it you il run again, rather than ſuffer queſtion for your 
reſidence. 

Be,. It may be. you bave miſtaken him, my Lord. 

Laf. And ſhall do ſo ever, tho” J took him at's prayers. 
Fare you well, my Lord, and believe this of me, there 
can be no kernel in this light nut: the ſoul of this man 
is his clothes. Truſt him not in matter of heavy conſe- 
quence: I have kept of them tame, and know their na- 
tures. Farewel, Monſieur, I have ſpoken better of you, 
than you have or will deſerve at my hand, but we muſt 
do good againſt evil, Exit. 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. 

Jer. I think ſo. 

Par. Why, do you not know him? 

Ber. Yes, I know him well, and common ſpeech 
Gives him a worthy paſs, Here comes my clog, 


Enter 
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Enter Helena. 
Hel. I have, Sir, as I was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the King, and have procur'd his leave 
For preſent parting ; only, he deſires 
Some private ſpeech with you. 
Ber. I ſhall obey his will. 
You muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 
Which holds not colour with the time ; nor does 
The miniſtration and required office 
On my particular. Prepar'd I was not 
For ſuch a buſineſs; therefore am 1 found 
So much unſettled : this drives me to intreat you; 
That preſently you take your way for home, 
And rather muſe, than aſk, why I intreat you 
For my reſpects are better than they ſeem, 
And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater than ſhews itſelf at the firſt view, 
To yoa that Know them not. This to my mother. 
| [ Giving a leiter. 

*Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſee you, ſo 
I leave you to your wiſdom. 

Hel. Sir, 1 can nothing ſay, 
But that I am your molt obedient ſervant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever ſhall 5 
With true obſervance ſeek to eke out That, 
Wherein tow'rd me my homely ſtars have falbd 
To equal my great ſortune. 

Ber. Let That go: | 
My haſte is very great. Farewel ; hie home, 

Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you ſay ? 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; 
Nor dare | ſay, tis mine, and yet it is; 

But, like a tim'rous thief, molt fain would Real - 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber. What would you have? 
Hel. Something, and icarce ſo much 
indeed 
I would not tell you what I would, my Lord — .*faith, yes; 
Strangers and foes do ſunder, and not Kits, 


- nothing, 


Ber, 
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Per. ] pray you, ſtay not: but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel, I ſhall not break your bidding, good my Lord. 
[Exit Helena. 
Ber. Where are my other men, Monſieur ? — farewel. 
2 thou tow'rd home, where I will never come, 
Whilſt J can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum: 
Away, and for our flight. 
Par. Bravely, Couragio ! { Exenunt, 
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S CE N E, the Duke's Court in Florence, 


Flouriſh, Enter the Duke of Florence, tao French Lords, 
with Soldiers. 


Dok x. 
O that, from point to point, now have you heard 
The fundamental reaſons of this war, 
Whole great deciſion hath much blood let forth, 
And more thirſts after. 
1% Lord. Holy ſeems the quarrel 
Upon your Grace's part ; but black and fearful 
On the oppoler. 
Dute, '\'herefore we marvel much, our couſin France 
Would, in to juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 
Againlt our borrowing prayers. 
24 Lord. Good my Lord, 
The reaſons of our ſtate I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By ſelf- unable motion; therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it, ſince I have found 
Myielf in my incertain grounds to fail 
As often as 1 guelt, 
Duke. Be it his pleaſure. 
24 Lord. But I am ſure, the younger of our nation, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day by day 
Come here for pbyſick. 


Due. 


AS e 


42 Allis well, that Ends well. 


Duke. Welcome ſhall they be : 
And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle. You know your places well. 2 
When better fall, for your avails they fell ; | a 
To- morrow, to the field. [ Exeunt, 


| SCENE changes to Rouſillon, in France. 


Enter Counteſs, and Clown. 
Count. © hath happen'd, all as I would have had it; 


ſave, that he comes not along with her. 
Co. By my troth, I take my young Lord to be a very 
melancholy man. _ 
Count. By what obſervance, pray you ? 
Clo. Why, he will look upon his boot, and fing ; mend 
his ruff, and ſing ; ask queſtions, and ſing ; pick his 
teeth, and ſing. I knew a man that had this trick of me- 
lancholy, ſold a goodly manor for a ſong. © 
Count. Let me ſee what he writes, and when he means 
to come. „„ [ Reads the Letter, 
Ch. I have no mind to el, ſince I was at court. Our 
old ling, and our eli o'th* country, are nothing like 
to your old ling, and your Gels o'th* court: the brain of 
my Cupid's knock'd out; and I begin to love, as an old 
man loves money, with no ftomach. 
Count. What have we here? 
Ci. Fen that you have there. [Exit, 


Counteſs reads a letter. 


| Thawe ſent you a daughter-in-law : fhe hath recovered 
the King, and undone me. I have wedded her, not bedded 
her ; and ſworn to make the not eternal. You ſhall hear, | 
I am run away ; know it before the report come. {f there | 
bz breadth enough in the worl!, I will bold a long diſtance. | 
My duty to you, ; | 
= Your unfortunate Son, 
BERTRAM, 


This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, 
'To fly the favours of ſo good a King, 


To 1 


r 
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To pluck his indignation on thy head; 


By the miſprizing of a maid, too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 


Re-enter C baun. 


Ch. O Madam, yonder is heavy news within between 
two ſoldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 

Ch. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome 
comfort; your ſon will not be kill'd fo ſoon as I thought 
he would. 

Count. Why ſhould he be kill'd? 

Ch. So ſay I, Madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
does ; the danger is in landing to't; that's the loſs of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here they 
come, will tell you more. For my part, I only hear 
your ſon was run away. 


Enter Helena, and tavo Gentlemen. 


V Gen. Save you, good Madam. 

Hel. Madam, my Lord is gone, * ever gone. 

24 Gen. Do not ſay ſo. 

Count. Think upon patience: pray you, entlenten, 
I've felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, 

That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, 
Can woman me unto't, Where is my fon? 

24 Gen, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the Duke of Flarence: 
We met him thitherward, for thence we came; 
And, after ſome Ciſpatch i in hand at court, 

* hither we bend again. 
Hel. Look on this letter, Madam; here's my paſſport. 


Ir hen thou canſi get the ring upon my finger, which ne- 
wer ſhall come off ; and ſhew me a child begotten of 
thy body that I am father ta, then call me n 
but in ſuch a Then 1 write a Never. 


This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Count. Brought you this letter, oentlemen 3 ? 
1/t Gen. Ay, Madam, and, for the contents' ſake, are 
ſorry for our pains. 
Count, 
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Count. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer, | 
If thou engroſſeſt all the griefs as thine, 
Thou robb'ſt me of a moity : he was my ſon, 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards F.orence is he? 
2a Gen, Ay, Madam. | 
Count. Ard to be a ſoldier ? 
24 Gen. Such is his noble purpoſe ; and, believe't, 
The Duke will Iay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 
Count, Return you thither ? 

1// Gen. Ay, Madam, with the ſwifteſt wings of ſpeed. 
Hel. Till I haas no wife, I have nothing in France. 
Tis bitter. [ Reading, 
Count. Find you that there ? 5 

Hel. Yes, Madam. | 
1// Gen. "Tis but the boldneſs of his hand, happ'ly, 
which his heart was not conſenting to, 
Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife? 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, 
But only ſhe ; and ſhe deſerves a lord, 
That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly miſtreſs. Who was with him? 
1f Gen. A ſervant only, and a genticman 
Which I have ſome time known, 
Count. Parolles, was't not? 
1% Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. | | 
Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedneſs : 
My ſon corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 


1/f Gen. Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a deal of 


that too much, which holds him much to have, 

Count. Y'are welcome, gentlemen ; I will intreat you 
when you ſee my ſon, to tell him, that his {word can 
never win the honour that he loſes : more I'll intreat you 
written to bear along. | 


[| 24 Gen. We ſerve you, Madam, in that and all your 
|.  worthieſt affairs. | . 


Count. Not ſo, but as we change cur courteſies. 
Will you draw near ? [ Exeunt Counteſs and Gentlemen. 
Hel. Jill I have no wife, I have nothing in France. 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife! Thou 
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A charge too heavy for my frength 3 but yet 
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Thou ſhalt have none, Rou//lon, none in France; 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord! is't I 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
'Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-{paring war? and is it I, 
That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waiſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
Of ſmoaky muſkets ? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
Fly with falſe aim; move the ſtill-piercing air, 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord : 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 
W hoever charges on his forward breaſt, 
J am the caitiff, that doth hold him to it; 
And tho' I kill him not, I am the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected. Better *twere, 
met the rav'ning hon when he roar'd 
With ſharp conftraint of hunger : better 'twere, 
That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 
Were mine at once. Now, come thou home, Reu/itlon 3 
Whence honour but of danger wins a icar ; 
As oft it loſes all. I will be gone: 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence. 
Shall I ſtay here to do't ? no, no, although 
The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe. 
And angels offic'd all; I will be gone; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 
To conſolate thine ear Come, night; end, da 


For with the dark, poor thief, I'll fleal away. ler. 


SCENE changes to the Dales Court in Florence. 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, Drum 
an Trumpets, Soldiers, Parolles. 


HE General of our Horſe thou art, and 


We, 


Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. 
Ber. Sir, it is 


We'll 


|| A lover of thy drum; hater of love. 


HFHe is too good and fair for death and me, 
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We'll ſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake, 
To th' extream edge of hazard. 5 
Duke. Then go forth, 8 
And fortune play upon thy proſp'rous helm, = 
As thy auſpicious miſtrels ! 
Ber. This very day, 
Great Mars, ] put myſelf into thy file ; 
Make me but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 


[Exennt, 
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2 8 CEN E changes to Rouſillon in France. 


Enter Counteſs ana Steward. 


Count. Las ! and would you take the letter of her ? 
Might you not know, ſhe would do, as ſhe 
has done, | 
By ſending me a letter ? Read it again, 


. 
Jam St. Jaques pilgrim, thither gone ; 
Ambitious love hath ſo in me off ended, 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With fainted vow my faults to have amended, 
Write, write, that from the bloody courſe 0” war 
My deareſt maſter, your dear jon, may hie; 
Bleſs. him at home in peace, whill I from far 
His name with zeal us ferwour ſanctiſie. 
His taken labours bid him me forgive; 
T his deſpightful Juno, ſent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live z 


Where death and danger dog the heels of worth, 


Whom I myſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 


Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words ? 
Rynaido, you did never lack advice ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo; had I {poke with her, 

I could have well diverted her intents, 

Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Stew. Fardon, Madam: 

If I had given you this at over-night 


Zhe 


N 
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dhe might have been o'erta'en ; and yet ſhe writes, 


Purſuit would be but vain. 

Count. What angel ſhall 
Bleſs this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 


And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 


Of greater juſtice Write, write, Rynaldd, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 

That he does weigh too light: my greateſt grief, 

Tho! little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 

Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger; 

When, haply, he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 

He will return, and hope I may, that ſhe, 

Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love. Which of them both 

Is deareſt to me, I've no ſkill in ſenſe 

To make diſt nction; provide this meſſenger ; 

My heart is heavy ; and mine age 1s weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 
| [ Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to a public place in Florence, 


A Tucket afar off. 
Emer an old Widxw of Florence, Diana, wn and 


Mariana, with other citizens. 


Mid. AY, come. For if they do approach the 
city, we ſhall loſe all the fight. 

Dia. They ſay, the French Count has done moſt ho- 
nourable ſervice. _ 

Wid. It is reported that he has ta'en their greateſt 
commander; and that with his own hand he flew the 
Duke's brother. We have loſt our labour, they are 
gone a contrary way: hark, you may know by their 
trumpets. 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice ourſelves 
with the report of it. Well, Piana, take heed of this 

French 
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French Earl ; the honour of a maid is her name, and no 
legacy is ſo rich as honeſty, 
mid. J have told my neighbour, how you have been 
ſollicited by a gentleman his companion. 
Mar. I know that knave, (hang him !) one Paroles ; 5 
a filthy officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young 5 
Earl; beware ef them, Diana; their promiſes, entice- 
ments, oaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt, are 
not the things they go under; many a maid hath been 
ſeduced by them; and the miſery is, example, that ſo der. 
rible ſhews in the wreck of niaidenhood, cannot for 2 
that diſſuade ſucceſſion, *but that they are limed with 3 5 
twigs that threaten them. J hope, I need not to advice = 
you further; but, I hope, your own gr:ce will keep ou 
Where you are, tho' there were no further danger known, | 
but the modeſty which is ſo loſt. 
Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


FR gp 


Enter Helena, diſguis'd like a pil rim. 

Vid. 1 hope ſo. Look, here comes a 1 1 - 
know ſhe will lye at my houſe; thither they | end one 4 
another; 11: queſtion her: God fave you, pilgrim ! whi- | 
ther are you bound ? 


Hel. To St. Zacques le Grand. Where do the palmers 7 


lodge: I do befeech you? 3 
Wid. At the St. 1 beſide the port. 
Hel. Is this the way ? [A march afar off. 


Mid. Ay, marry, is't. Hark you, they come this way. 
If you wall ary; holy pilgrim, but *till the troops co 


T wyll ended you where you ſhall be lodg'd; 

The rather, for, I think, I know your hoſteſs 

As ample as myſelf. 

„ Hel. Is it yourſelf ? 

{188 F'id. If you ſhall pleaſe fo, pilgrim. 

F888 Hel. I thank you, and will ſtay upon your leiſure, : 

[i Mid. You came, I think, from France. E 
Hel. I did ſo. | N 

| Wid. Here you ſhall ſee a countryman of yours | 

il That has done worthy ſervice. 

| Hel. His name, I pray you? 


\ 


Dia, The Count Nos fſillan: know you ſuch a one? 
Hel. But by the ear, that hears moſt nobly of him; 
His face 1 know not. 
Dia. Whatfo&er he is, 
He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 


As tis reported; for the King had married him 


Againſt his liking. Think you, it is fo ? 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truth; I know his lady. 
Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the Count, 
Reports but coarſely of her. 
Hel. What's his name? 
Dia. Monſieur Paroles, 
H. J. Oh, I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
To have her name repeated; all her deſerving 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and That 
I have not heard examin'd. 
Dia. Alas, poor lady 
*'T15 a hard bondage to become the wife 
Of a deteſting lord | 
Wid. Ah! richt; good creature! whereſoe'r fe 15, 
Her heart weighs ladly; this young Maid might do her 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas'd. 
Hel. How do you mean? 
May be, the am'rous Count ſollicits her 
In the unlaw{ul purpoſe. 
Maid. He does, indeed; 
And brokes with all, that can in ſuch a ſuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But ſhe is arm'd ſor him, and keeps her guard 
In honeſteſt defence, 


Drum and Colours. Enter Bertram, Parolles, Officers und 


Soldiers attending. 
Mar. The Gods forbid elf ! 
Vid. So, now they come: 
That is A tonio, the Duke's eldeſt ſon; 
That „ Scams, 
Hel. M. ich 15 th E Prenchman ; ? 
Dia. He; 3 
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59 Al's well, that Ends well. 


Taat with the plume ; 'tis a moſt g 


gallant fellow; 

] would, he loy'd his wife! if he were honeſter, 
He were much goodlier. Is't not a handſome gentleman ? 

Hel. 1 like him well. | 

Dia. Tis pity he's not honeſt ; yond's that ſame knave, 
That leads him to theſe paces; were I his lady, 
I'd poiſon that vile raſcal. . 

Hel. Which is he ? 

Dia. That jack-an-apes with ſcarfss Why is he me- 
lancholy ? f 

Hel. Perchance, he's hurt i' th' battle. 

Par. Loſe our drum! well. — 


Mar. He's ſhrewdly vext at ſomething. Look, he has 


ſpied us. 
Mid. Marry, hang you! | 
[ Exeunt Bertram, Parolles, &c. 
Mar. And your courteſie, for a ring-carrier ! 
Wi. The trocp is palt : come, Pilgrim, I 85 bring 
you, 
Where you ſhall hoſt : Of injoyn'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great St. Facques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 
Hel. T humbly thank you : 
leaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid 
To eat with us to night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me: and to requite you further, 
Iwill beſtow lome precepts on this virgin 
Worthy the note. | 
Bath. We'll take your offer kindly. [Execunt, 


Enter Bertram, and the tao French Tord: 


1/ Lord, Nay, good my lord, put him to't: let him 


have his way. 

24 Lord. If your lordſhip ud him not a hilding, hold 
me no more in your reſpect. 

1/t Lord. On my life, my lor?, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am ſo far deceiy'd in him? 

/ Lord. Belicve it, my lord, in mine own direct know- 
le Ilge, without any malice, but to ſpeak of kim as my kinſ- 
min; he's a moit notable coward; an infinite and endleſs 
liar, 


. 


Fu 
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liar, an hourly promiſe-breaker, the owner of no one 
good quality worthy your lordſhip's entertainment. 

24 Lord. It were fit you knew him, left, repoſing too 
far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at ſome 
great and truſty buſineſs in a main danger fail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action to try 
him. 135 

2d Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his 
8 which you hear him ſo confidently undertake to 
do. 

1/2 Lord. IJ, with a troop of Fhrentines, will ſuddenly 
ſurprize him; ſuch Iwill have, whom, I am ſure, he 
knows not from the enemy: we will bind and hood-wink: 
him fo, that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that he is 
carried into the leaguer of the adverſaries, when we bring 
him to our own tents ; be but your lordſhip preſent at his 
examination, if he do not, for the promiſe of his life, and 
in the higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to betray 


you, and deliver all the intelligence in his power againſt 


you, and that with the divine forfeit of his ſoul upon oath, 
never truſt my judgment in any thing. 

24 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
drum; he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for't, when your lord- 
ſhip ſecs tne bottom of his ſucceis in't, and to what metal 
this counterſeit lump of oar will be melted, if you give 
Him not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining can- 
not be removed. Here he comes. 


Enter Patolles. 


1// Lord. O, for the love of laughter, binder not the 
humour of his deſign, let him fetch off his drum in any 


hand. 
Ber. How now, Monſieur ? this drum flicks ſorely in 


your diſpolition. 


2d Lord A pox on't, let it go, 'tis but a drum. 

Par. But a drum! 39t but a drum? a dium ſo loſt ? 
there was an excellent comwand ! ro Charge in with our 
horfe upon our cwn wings, and to rend our own ſoldiers. 

24 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
of the ſervice 5 it was a diſaſler of war that Cæſar him- 

| C'2 felt 
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ſelf could not have Prevented, if he had been there to 
eommand. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſacceſs: A 
ſome diſhonour we liad in the loſs of that drum, but it 1s 1 
not to be recover'd. 1 

Par. It might have been rccover'd. | 

Ber. It miglit, but it is not now. 
| Par. It is to be recover'd ; but that the merit of | 
| ſervice 1s {cldom attributed to the true and exact per- | 
former, I would have that drum or another, or Hic 
1 7: Acer = 
Ber, Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, Monſieur ;- if 3 
1 you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this in- & 
ly; Hrument of honour again into his native quarter, be mag- 
If r.animous in the enterprize and go on: I will grace tne 
1 attempt for a worthy exploit: if you ſpeed well in it, the 2 
118 Duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you what =} 
1 further becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllable E 
ot your worthine fs. | 768 
0 Par. By the hand of a ſoldier, I will undertake it. © 
li Ber. But you muſt not now Snmbes i in it. | 

| 


—̃ä — 
— — 


1 Per. I'll about it this evening; and J will preſently 
0 pen Gown my dilemma's, encourage myſelf in my cer- 

| tainty, put wy ſelf into my mortal preparation; and, by 
midnight, look to hear further from me. 
I Fer. May i be bold to acquaint his Grace, you are 
1 . about it? 

I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my Lord ; 

5 the attempt I vow. 5 
1 Ber I know, th'art valiant; and to the poſſibility of 
14 thy ſoldierſhip, will {ubſcribe Is tnee ; farewel. - 4 
| Par. | love not many words. Eau. 
10 1/1 Lord. No more than a fiſh loves water —— ls not N 
If * this a ſtrange fellow, my lord, that fo confidently ſeems | 
WM | to undertake this buſineſs, which he knows is not to be 
1 done; damns himielf to do it, and dares better be damn'd 
10 than to do't. 7 
| 1 224 Lord. You do not . him, my lord, as we do; 
1 certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's fa- 
1 vour, and for a weck eſcape a great deal of diſcoveries; 
0 but when you find him cut, you have him ever after. 


rf by hay by 


Ber. 


1 
Ky 
* ® 
1 5 
[+4 
* 
6 
. AY 
5 8 4 
5 
H 

n 4 
0 25 
27 
ag 
8 
8 ” 
& 


But T ſhall loſe the grounds | work upon. 
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Ber. Why, do you think he will make no decd at all 
of this, that fo ſeriouſly he does addreſs himſelf unto ? 
zd Lord. None in the world, but return with an in- 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable lies; bat 
we have almott imboſe'd him, you hail Jes his fall to- 
night; for, indeed, he is not for your lord hip's re pe, 
10% Lord. We'll mae ſome frort with the fox, ere we 
caſe him. He was firſt imoak'd by che e old lo:d Lafey ; 
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7710 1 
when his diſguiſe and he is partes, tell me what a lernt i 
you {hall "i nim; which you ſhyl ſce this very night. 0 

2d Lor . I muſt go and loo my twigs; he ſhall be cat ght. 1 
Ver. Your brotuer, he ſhall go along with me. | 
2d L:rd. As't pleaſe your lei diki p. K i] leave you. [ Exit, f | 
Fer, Now will I lead you to the houſe, aud ſnewe you 0 
the laſs I ſpoke of. in 
1% Lord. But you fay, ſhe's honeſt, 5 


Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once. 
And found her wondrous cold; but ] ſent to her, 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have i'th' wind, 
Tokens and letters, which ſhe did re-ſend ; 
And this is all I've done: ſhe's a fair creature, 
Will you go ſee her? 


1/ Lord. With all my heart, my lord. [ Excunt, 
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SCENE 8 to the Widows Houſe. 


Enter Helena, and Widow. 


Hel. T F you miidoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not, how I ſhall aſſure you further 


f 
Mid. Tho' my eſtate is fallen, I was well born, 7 
Nothing acquainted with theie buſineſſes ; 1 

And would not put my reputation now 
In any taining act. 4 
He. Nor would I wiſh you. by 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband ; 3 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 3 
Is fo, from word to word; and then you cannot, A 
By the good aid that I of you ſhall borrow, 1 
Err in beſtowing it. , 4 
C 3 | Wid. 1 


— — — — — 
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mid. ] ſhould believe you, 


For you have ſhew'd me that, which well approves 


Yeare great in fortune, 

Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again 


When I have found it. The Count wooes your daughter, 


Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carry her; let her conſent, 

As we'll direct her how, *tis beſt to bear it. 

Now his important blood will nought deny, 

That ſhe'll demand: a ring the Count does wear, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 

Since the firſt father wore it. This ring he holds 
In moſt rich choice; yet in his idle fire, 


To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 


Howe'er repented after. 

Wid. Now ] {ce the bottom of your purpoſe. 

Hel. You ſee it lawful then. It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Herſelf moſt chaſtly abſent: after this, 
To marry her, I'll add three thouſand crowns 
To what is paſt already. | 

IVid. I have yielded: 
Irftrut my daughter how ſhe ſhall perſevere ; 
That time and place, with this deceit ſo lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes, 
With muſick of all forts, and ſongs compos'd 
To her unworthineſs: it nothing ſteads us | 
To chide him from our eaves, for he perſiſts, 
As if his life lay on't. | 

Hel. Why theo, to night 
Let us aſſay our plot; which if it ſpced, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed; 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act, 
Where both not ſin, and yet a ſinſul fact. 
But let's about it. | 


[ Exeunt, 
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8 E E N E, Part of the French Camp in 


Florence. | 
Enter one of the French Lords, with five or fix foldicrs 


in ambuſh. 
EO 5 3. 

E. can come no other way but by this hedge- 

corner; when yqu ſally upon him, ipcak what 
terrible language you will ; though you 0 and it not 
yourſelves, no matter; for we mult not ſeem t under- 
ſtand him, unleſs Gans one amongit us, whom we malt 
produce for an interpreter. 

Sz]. Good captain, let me be th interpr ter. 


Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? knows he not thy 
voice ? 


Sol. No, Sir, J warrant you. 
Lord. But what linſie-woolſie haſt thou to ſpeak to us 


again 7 


Fol. EKv'n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 

Lord. He muſt think us fo me band of ſtrangers i' th* ad- 
verfaries entertainment. cw he hath a fmack of all 
neighbouring languages, the refore we mult every one be a 
man of his own fancy; not to «now what we ſpeak one 


to another, ſo we ſeem to know, i: to know ſtraiglit on 


purpoſe : chough's language, gabble enough, and Ae 
enough. As for you, interpreter, you mult ſeem very 
politick But couch, hoa! here he comes, to beguile two 
honr- in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear the lies he 


forges. 


Enter Parolies. | 
Par. Ten o' clock; within theſe three hours *twill be 
time enough to go home. What ſhall I ſay, J have done? 
it mull be a very plauſive invention that carries it. The 
begin to ſmoak me, and difgraces have of late knock'd 
„ too 


a 
A — — 


— 


A 
* 
1 
17 
1 
9 
Figs 
v 
Gin 
1 
an 
N 
1 
11 
4447 
1 
Hot 
v 
4 3+4 
1954 l 
1 
N \ 
414 
357 
' 7 
nin 
14. 
1,31 
n F+ 1 
1 
vkl 
27 2 
1 
my 
. 
14 
"1 I 
lf 
ut 
: , 


a= 
- — 


— — —— — — 
ä —— — 


— 


= or 


a — * F = r - 
—— — a—— — 5 — 
. © £ oe R- ts. 

* 1 


— 2 
—_— — 
* 22 N = 
= 2 
— 


— — — 
33 * 


wheretore what 


be th: at he is? 


— — 2 — 


— 
* 
N 

> - 


56 AIPs well, that Ends well 


too often at my door; I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy ; 


but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it and of his 


creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

Wt: This is the firſt truth that e'er thine own a 
as guilty of. Ali 
. What the devil ſhould move me to undertake the 

recovery of this drum, being not ignorant of the im- 

poſſibility, and knewing I had no ſuch purpoſe ? i muſt 

give myſelf ſome hurts, and ſay, I got them in exploit; 
yet ſlight ones will not carry it. They will ſay, came 
you eff with 10 litele? and great ones J dare rot give; 

's the inſtance? Tongue, I muſt put you 
into a butter woman“ s mouth, and buy rayfelf another of 

Bajaget's mule, if you pr: attle me into theſe perils. 

Lord. Is it Poſſible, he ſhould know what he is, and 
Adds. 
Par. | would, the cutting of my garments would ſerve 

the turn, or the breaking of my Sani ſword. 

Jord. We cannot afford you to. UHſide. 
Par. Or the baring of my beard, and to fay, it was in 
ftrata gem. 

Terd. Twould not do. [ 4fede. 
Par. Or to drown my cloaths, and ſay, I was fript. 
{crd. Hardly ſerve. [ Afade. 
Pa. Though I ſwore, I leap'd from the window of the 


tit: oe — — 
[ Hade. 


Lord. How deep? 
Par. Ilürty fathoin. 
Lord. I hree great oaths would ſcarce make that be be- 
lieved, | [ Ade. 
Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemies; l 
would ſwear JI recover'd it. | 
Lord, You ſhall hear one anon. [ Afrde. 
Par. A drum now of the enemies! [ Alarum within. 
Lord Throco momo ſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 
AI. Cargo, cargo, williand; par corbo , Cargo. 
Par. Oh! raniom, ranſom : — do not hide mine eyes. 
[ They jeize him and blindfold him. 
Inter. Boskos thromuldo boskos. 
Par. I know you are the Musbos regiment, 
And 1 ſhall loſe my lite for want of language. 


Tf there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 
I'll diſcover That which ſhall undo the Fhrentine. 

Inter. Poskos yautad ; Lunderſtand thee, and can {peak 
thy tongue; Kerelybonto. Sir, betake thee to thy 
faith, or ſeventeen poniards are at thy boſom. 

Par. Oh! 

Inter. Oh, pray, pray, pray. 

Mancha ravancha du'che. 

Lord. Oſccoribi dulchos woliworcb. 

unter. The General is content to ſpare che ee yet, 
And hood-wink'd as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thou may'tt inform 
Something to ſave thy lite, 

Par. Oh let me live, 

And all the ſecrets of our camp I'll ſhew ; 

Their force, their purpoſes; nay, Vil ipeak Tant 

Which you will wonder at. 

Liter. But wilt thou fait Hull 5 2 

Par. If 1 do not, damn me. 

Inter. Acordo liutà. 

Come on, thou art granted ſpace. | Ex, 
| Lf foot atarit Mm wit! A 

Lord. Go, tell the Count Ne, and my b brother, 
We've caught the woddcock, and v i keep him muſllcd 
S £ 1 N do hear from them. 

Sel. Captain, I will. 

Lord. He will betray us all unto cu ſelves, 

form em 1 og 

Sol. So I will, 

Lerd: I ill then ot * keep him dark, and ſafcly lockt. 
[Exeunt, 


+ 
In 


SCENE changes lo the Widow's Houſe. 


Enter Bertram, and Diana. 
B E R T R A. M. 
HEY told me, that your name was Fontikell. 
Dia. No, my good Lord, Diana. 


Ber.” Titled Goddeſs, 


C5 | And 


All's well, that Ends well, 67 


— — 


— aennes ny - 
— — — — on 


58 AlPs well, that Ends well, 
And worth it with addition! but, fair ſou], 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no Maiden, but a Monument : 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a'one 
1 As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern; 
q And now you ſhould be as your Mother was, 
þ When your ſweet ſelf was got. 
Dia. She then was honeſt. 
=: Ber. So ſhould you be, 
1 Dia. No. | 
i My Mother did but duty; ſuch, my Lord, 
As you owe to your Wife. 
Ber. No more o' that! 
I pr'ythee do not ſtrive againſt my vows: 
I was compell'd to her, but I love thee 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever $ 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 5 
Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us, 
Till we ſerve you; but when you have our roſes, 3 
You barely leave our thorns to prick our ſelves, 5 
And mock us with our bareneſs. 15 
Ber. How have I ſworn! | 1. 
| Dia. *Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth; 
If But the plain fingle vow, that is vow'd true; 
What is not holy, that we {wear not by, 
| But take the Higli'ſt to witneſs: then, pray tell me, 
if If I ſhould ſwear by Fove's great Attributes 
1 I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
td When 1 did love you ill? this has no holding, 2 
il To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, " 
| That I will work againſt him. Therefore your oatho 
| Are words, and poor conditions but unſeal'd; 
At leaſt, in my opinion. ; 
Ber. Change it, change it: | g 
Be not ſo holy cruel. Love is holy, 4 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts, 
That you do charge men with: ſtand no more off, f 
But give thyſelf unto my ſick deſires, 
Which then recover. Say, thou art mine; and ever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. BE 
| Dia. 


That we'll forſake our ſelves. Give me that ring. 


AIPs well, that Ends well. 
Dia. I ſee, that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 


Wh. 


Ber. I'll lend it thee, my Dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia. Will you not, my Lord? 

Ber. It is an Honour *longing to our Houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many Anceſtors ; 

Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th' world 
In me to loſe. 

Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring; | 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our Houſe, | 
Bequeathed down from many Axceſtors; | i 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th' world 
In me to loſe. Thus your own proper wildom 
Brings in the champion Honour on my part, 
Againſt your vain aſſault. | 

Ber. Here, take my ring. d 
My houſe, my honour, yea, my life be thine,” 1 
And PI be bid by thee. BY 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 

window; 
Fil order take, my mother mall not hear, 
Now wall 1 charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me : 
My reaſons are moit ſtrong, and you fall | Eno! v them, 
When back again this ring ſhall be deliver'd; 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring, that, what in time procceds, 
May token to the future our paſt deeds. 
Acton, till then; then, fail not: you have won 
4 Wiſe of me, tho' there my hope be done. 
Ber. A heav'n on earth ve wen by wooing thee. 
| r 2b. 

Dia. For which live long to thank both hcav'n and mie. 
You may ſo in the end. 
My mother told me juſt how he would woo, 

As if the fate in's heart ; ſhe ſays, all men 

Have the like oaths: he had ſworn to marry me, 
When his wife's dead: therefore I! lye with him, 
When Jam buried, Since Frenchmen are lo braid, 


Marry 


60 Als well, that Ends well, 
Marry 'em that will, I'd live and die a maid ; 


Only, in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin 
To cdzen him, that would unjuſtly win. Exit. 


Enter the two French Lords, and tæuo or three Soldiers. 
1 Lord, V OU have not ov him his mother's 
letter ? 
2d Lord. I have deliver'd it an hour flaw; ; there 15 


ſomething in't, that ſtings his nature : for, on the read- 
ing it, he chang'd almoſt into another man. 


1. Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him for 


ſhaking off ſo good a wife, and fo ſweet a lady. 

2d. Lord, Eſpecially, he hath incurred the everlaſting 
diſpleaſure of the King, who had even tun'd his bounty 
to ſing happinels to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you ſhall let jt dwell darkly with you. 


1 Lord. When you have TORN] it, *tis dead, and I am 
the grave of it. 


2 Lord, He hath perverted a young Gentlewoman here 


in Florence, of a molt chaſte renown; and this night he 
fleſhes his will in the ſpoil of her honour ; he hath given 
her his monumental ring, and thinks himſelf made in the 
unchaſte compoſition. 


1/t Lord, Now God delay our rebel lion; as we are our 
ſelves, what things are we! 

24 Lord. Meerly our own traitors; and, as in the com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill ** them reveal them - 
telves, till they attain to their abhorr'd ends; ſo he, that 
in this action contrives againſt his cwn nobility, in his 
proper ſtream o' erflows himſelf. 

1/t Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us to be the 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents? we ſhall not then 
have his company to night ? 


2d Lord. Not 'till after midnight; for he is dieted to 
hi: hour. 


% Lord. That approaches apace : I would gladly have 


bim ſee his company anatomiz d, that he might take a 
meaſure 


"CCENE changes to the F rench Cam in Florence. 


MF 
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meaſure of his own judgment, wherein ſo curiouſly he 


had ſet this counterfeit, 
24. Lord, We will not meddle with him 'till he come 


for his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. Fe 
11 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 


wars: 

24 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1, Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concluded. 

2d Lord. What will Count Rou/illon do then ? will he 
travel higher, or return again into France ? 


1/t Lord, ] perceive by this demand, you are not alto- 
gether of his council. 


2d Lord, Let it be forbid, Sir! fo ſhould I be a great 
deal of his a&. 


1/t Lord. Sir, his wife ſome two months ſince fled from 


his houſe, her pretence is a pilgrimage to St 7 agques le 


Grand; which holy undertaking, with moſt auſtere ſanc- 
timony, ſhe accompliſn'd; and there reſiding, the tender- 
neſs of her nature became as a prey to her grief; in 


fine, made a groan of her laſt breath, and now ſhe ſings 


in heaven. | 
24 Lord, How 1s this juſtified ? 
1/t Lord. The ſtronger part of it by her own letters, 


which makes her tory true, even to the point of her 


death; her death it ſelf (which could not be her office to 


fay, is come) was faithfully confirm'd by the Rector of 
the place. 1 


2d Lord Hath the Count all this intelli igence | ? 


i// Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full: arming of the verity. 


2d Lord, J am heartily ſorry, that he'll be glad of this. 


1} Lord. How mightily ſometimes we make us com- 
forts of our loſſes! 


2d Lord, And how mightily ſome 5 times we drown 
our gain in tears! the great dignity, that his valour hath 
here acquir'd for him, ſhall at home be encounter'd with 
a ſhame as ample. 

1/2 / ord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, 
good and ill together: our virtues would be proud, if our 
faults whipt them not; and our crimes would deſpair, if 
they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues, 


Enter 


52 As well, that Ends well, 


Enter a Servant, 


How now ? where's your maſter ? 

Ser. He met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of whom he 
hath taken a {olemn leave : his Lordſhip will next morn- 
ing for France. The Duke hath offered him letters of 
commendations to the King. 

24 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, if 
they were more than they can commend, 


Enter Bertram. 


1 Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the King's tart- 
neſs : here's is Lordſhip now. How now, my Lord, is't 
not after midnight ? 

Ber. I have to night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, a 
/ month's length a- piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs, 1 "a 
cCongied with the Duke, done my adieu with his neareſt ; 
buried a wife, mourn'd for her; writ to my lady mother, 
I am returning; entertain'd my convoy; and, between 
theſe main parcels of diſpatch, effected many nicer needs: 
the laſt was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 

24 lord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, hd this 
morning your departure hence, it requires hatte of your 
Lordſhip. 

Ber. I mean, the buſineſs is not ended, as fearivy to 
hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue be- 
tween the fool and the ſoldier ? come, bring forth this 
counterfeit module; h'as deceiv'd me, like a double. 
meaning propheſier. 

2d Lord. Bring him forth; h'as fate in the Stocks all 
night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter; his heels have deſerv'd it, in uſurp- 
ing his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry himſelf ? 

Lord. J have told your Lordſhip ee the Stocks 
carry him. But to anſwer you as you would be under- 
ſtcod, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her milk ; 
he hath confels'd himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes 
to be a Friar, from the time of his remembrance to this 

very inſtant difaſter of his ſetting 1'th* Stocks ; and what, 
think you, he hath confeſt ? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 


24 Lord. 
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2d. Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be read 


to his face ; if your Lordſhip'be in't, as, J believe, To 
115 you muſt have the patience to hear it. 


Enter Parolles, auth his Interpreter, 


Ber. A plague upon him, muilled ! he can fay nothing 
of me ; huſh! huſh! 
20003 Lind. Hoodman comes: Portotartaroſſa. 

Int. He calls for the tortures; what will you fay 
without 'em? 

Par. I will conſeſs what I know without conſtraint; 5 
if you pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no more. 

Tut. Boſeo Chirmurcho. 

2d Lord. Biblibinds chicurmurco. 

Int. You are a merciful general: our general bids you 
anſwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of a note, 

Par. And truly, as J hope to live. . 

Lit. Firſt demand of him, how many horſe the duke 
is ſtrong. What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or fix thouſand, but very weak and ule: 
viceable ; the troops are all ſatter'd, and the comman- 
ders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and credit, 
and as I hope to live. © 

Int. Shall 1 ſet down your anſwer fo ? 

Par. Do, I' take the ſacrament on't, how and which | 
way you will: all's one to me. 

Ber. What a paſt ſaving ſlave is this! | | 
%% Lord. Y'are deceiv'd, my lord, this is Monſieur 
Parelles, the gallant militaritt, that was his own phraſe, 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot of his ſcarf, 
and the practice in the chape of his dagger. | 

2d ord. Iwill never truſt a man again for keeping his 
{word clean ; ror believe, he can have every thing in him 
by wearing his apparel neatly. 

ut. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or fix thouſand horſe I faid, (I will ſay ve) 
or thereabouts, ſet down; for PII ſpeak truth. 

1% Lord, He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't, in 1 the nature he de- 
livers it. | 
Par, Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 


Int. 


* 
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Int. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, Sir; a truth's a truth, the 
rogues are marvellous poor. 

Int. Demand of him, of what Arength they are a-foot. 
What ſay you to that? 

Par. By my troth, Sir, if I were to live this preſent 
hour, I will tell true. Let me ſee ; Spurio a hundred and 
fifty; Seba/lian ſo many; Corambus lo many; Faques fo 
many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodowwick, and Gratii, two 
hundred and fifty each; mine own company, Ch:topher, 
Vaumond, Pentii, two hundred and fifty each; ſo that the 
muſter file, rotten and ſound, upon my life amounts not to 
fifteen thouſand poll; half of the which dare not ſhake the 
ſnow from off their caſſocks, leſt they ſnake themſelves to 
pieces. 

Ber. What ſhall be done to him? 

1 / Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. Demand 
of him my conditions, and what credit I have with the 
| Duke. 

Int. Well, that's ſet 40 58 You ſhall demand of him, 
| Whether one Captain Dumain be i' th' camp, a French- 
man: What his reputation is with the Duke, what his va- 
jour, honeſty, and expertneſs in war; or whether he 
thinks, it were not poſſible with well-weighing ſums of 
gold to corrupt him to a revolt. What ſay you to this? 
What do you know of it? 

Par. I beſeech you let me anſwer to the particular of 
the interrogatories. Demand them ſingly. 

Int. Do you know this Captain Dumain ? 

Par. I know him; he was a botcher's prentice in 
Paris, from whence he was whipt for getting the ſheriff's 
fool with child; a dumb innocent, that could not fay him 
na 

4 Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; though 1 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Int. Well, is this Captain in the Duke of F orence's 
camp? 

Jar. Upon my knowledge be i is, and lowſie. 

1% Lord. Nay, look not io upon me, we ſhall hear of 
your lordſhip anon. 

Int, What is his reputation with the Duke: ? 


Par, 


r 
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Par. The Duke knows him for ro other but a poor offi- 
cer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn him out 
o' th' band, I think, 1 have his letter in my pocket. 

Int. Marry, we'll ſearch. 

Par. In good ſadneſs, I do not know; either it is 
there, or it is upon the file with the Dutcc's other letters 
in my tent, 

Int. Here tis, here's a paper, faall I read it to you? 

Par. ] do not know, if it be it or no. | Fi 

Fer. Our Interpreter does it well. | 

1/1 Lord. Exccliently. 

Int. Dian, the Count's a fool, and full » of gold. 

Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Sir; that is an ad- 
vertiſe ment to a proper maid in Fhrence, one Diana, to 
take heed of the allurement of one Count Roſillbn, a 
fooliſn idle boy; but, for all that, voy ruttiſh; 1 pray 
you, Sir, put it up again. 

Int. Nay, I'll read it firſt, by your favour: 

Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 
the behalf of the maid; for 1 knew the young Count to 

2 a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a Whale to vir- 

ginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. : 

Fer. Damnable ! both ſides rogue. 


Interpre ter reads the letter. 


17 hen he fevears eaths, bid him drop gold, and take it. 
After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore : 
Half won, is match well made; match, and well make it: 
He ue er pays after- debts, take it be bob 
41d jay, a ſoldier (Dian) told thee this: 
Nen ave to mell with, boys are but to hiſs. 
Jer, count of this, the Count's a fool, 1 know it; 
it ho pays before, but not auben he does ove it. « 
Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine ear, 
PAROLLES, 7 


Ber. He ſhall be whipt through the army with this 
rhime in his forehead, 
24 Lord. This is your devoted friend, Sir, the manifold 
linguiſt, and the armi-potent ſoldier. 
Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, and 
now he's a cat to me. | 
Int. 


— — — — — 
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Int. I perceive, Sir, by the General's looks, we ſhall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, Sir, in any caſe ; not that I am afraid 
to die; but that my offences being many, I would repent 
out the remainder of nature. Let me live, Sir, in a dun- 
geon, i'th' flocks, any where, ſo I may live. 

Int. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs freely; 
therefore, o:ce more to this Captain Dumain : you have 
anſwer'd to his reputation with the Duke, and to his va- 
lour. What 1s his honeſty ? 

Par. He will ſteal, Sir, an egg out of a cloifter ; for 
rapes and raviſhments he parallels Neſs. He profeſſes no 
keeping of oaths; in breaking them he is ſtronger than 
Hercules. He will lie, Sir, with ſuch volubility, that vou 
would think truth were a fool: drunkenneſs is his beſt 
virtue, for he will be ſwine- drunk, and in his fleep he does 
little harm, fave to his bed-cloaths abou! him; but they 
know his conditions, and lay him in ftraw. I have but 
little more to ſay, Sir, of his honeſty, he has every thing 
that an honeſt man ſhould not have; what an honeſt man 
ſhould have, he has nothing, 

1/ Lord I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? a pox upon 
him for me, he is more and more a cat, 

Int. What ſay you to his expertnels in war? 


Par. Faith, Sir, Was led the drum b-tore the Eng/ifþ 
tragedians : to belie him, I will not; and more cf his 
ſoldierſhip 1 know not; except, in that c. he had 


the honour to be the officer at a place there Ca ira Mie 
end, to inſtruct for the doublir g of flies. | would dot 
man what honour | can, but of this i am not certain. 

1/1 Lord. He hath out: villaind villainy lo far, tuat the 
rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him, he's a cat ſtill. 

Int. His qualities being at this poor price, I need not 
to aſk you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 

Par. vir, for a O. 2art-decu he vill fell the fee- ſimple of 
his falvation, the inheritance of it, and cut th' intail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual ſucceſſion for it per- 
33 
Lit. What's his brother, the other Captain Rows : . 
2 or 
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2d Lord. Why does he aſk him of me? 

Int. What's he? 

Par. E'en a crow o' th' ſame neſt; not altogether io 
great as the firſt in goodnets, but greater a great deal in 
evil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet his brother 
15 reputed one of the belt that is. In a retreat he out- runs 
any lacquey ; marry, in coming on he has the cramp. 

Int. If your lite be ſaved, will you undertake to betray 
the Florentine? | 
Par. Ay, and the Captain of his horſe, Count Rcu- 
fallo'r. 


Tat. Vil whiſper with the General, and know his 
pleaſure. | 

Par. Il no more Han a plague of all drums! 
Only to ſcem to deſerve well, and to beguile the ſuppofi- 
tion of that laſcivious young boy the Count, have 1 run 
into danger, yet who would have ſuſpe ed an ambuſh 
where I was taken ? Aja 

Tat. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt die; the 
General ſays, you, that have fo traiterouſly diſcovered the 
ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſtiferous reports of 
men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for no honeſt 

uſe; therefore you muſt die. Come, headſman, off with 
his bead, 

Par. O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me ſee my death. 

Tit. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 

riends, | [Unbinding him. 

So, look about you; know you any here? 

Ber. Gocd morrow, noble Captain. 

2d Lord. God bleſs you, Captain Parolles. 

1% Lord. God fave you, noble Captain. 

24 Lord, Captain, what greeting will you to Ea Lord 
Lafeu? I am for France, 

1/7 Lord. Good Captain, will you give me a copy of 
that ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the Count 
Rouſulon? if I were rota very coward, I'd compel it of 
you; but fare you weil, Excunt, 

Int. Yeu are undone, Captain, all but your ſcarf; that 
has a knot on't yet 

Par Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot ? 


Il. It you could find out a country where but women 


were 


— = - — 
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were that had receiv'd ſo much ſhame, you might begin 

an impudent nation, Fare you well, Sir, I am for France 

too, we ſhall {peak of youthere. ; [ Ext. 
Par. Vet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 

T would burk at this. Captain Il be no more, 

But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft, 

As Captain ſhall. Simply the thing I am 

Shall make me live: who knows himſelf a braggart, 

Let him ſear this; for it will come to paſs, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. 

Ruſt, ſword! cool, bluſhes! and, Parolles, live 

Safeſt in ſname ! being fool'd, by ſool'ry thrive; 

There's place and means for every man alive. | 

I'] after them. | [ Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Widow's Imſe, 


at Florence, 


Enter Helena, I/idow, and Diana. 


Hel. © Yo AT you may well perceive I have not 


wrong'd you, 
One of the Greateſt in the chriſtian world 
Shall be my Surety, fore wi.ofe Throne tis needful, 
Ere I can perſect mine intents, to kneel. 
Time was, I did him a deſired effice 
| Dear almoſt as his life; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's boſom would peep forth, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform'd, 
|| His Grace is at Mar/ei/les, to which place 
We have convenient Convoy ; you mult know, 
] am ſuppoſed dead; the army breaking, 
My huſband hies him home; where, heaven aiding, 
| And by the leave of my good lord the King, 
We'll be before our welcome. 
| Wd. Gentle Madam, 
| You never had a ſervant, to whoſe truſt 
| Your bufineſs was more welcome. 
| Hel. Nor you, Miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 
To recompenſe your love: doubt not, but heaven 


Hath 
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Hath brought me up to be your Davghter's dower, 
As it hath fated her to be my motive 5 
And helper to a huſband, But, O ſtrange men! 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſaucy truſting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night ; ſo luſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away. 
But more of this hereafter. You, Diana, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia: Let death and honeſty 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer. 

Hel. Yet I pray you: | 
But with the word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp : we muſt away, 


Our Waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us; 


 AIPs well, that Ends well ; till the fine's the crown ; 


Whate'er the courſe, the end is the renown. 


SCENE changes to Rouſillon iz France, 


Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. 


Laf. O, no, no, your Son was miſ-led with a ſnipt- 
taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous ſaffron 


would have made all the unbak'd and dowy youth of a na- 
tion in his colour. Your daughter-in-law. had been alive 
at this hour; and your ſon here at home more advanc'd 
by the King, than by that red-tail'd humble-bee I ſpeak. of, 

Count. I would, ] had not known him! it was the death 
of the moſt virtuous Gentlewoman that ever Nature hac 


Praiſe for creating; if ſhe had partaken of my fleſh, anc 
ther, J could not have, 


coſt me the deareſt groans of a Mo 
owed her a more rooted love. . 

Lof, T'was a good lady, twas a good lady. We ma 
pick a thouſand ſallets ere we light on ſuch another herb. 


C/. Indeed, Sir, ſhe was the iweet marjoram of the fa] 
Jet, or rather the herb of grace. 


La, | 


| | 


Go thy ways, let my horſes be well look'd to, without any 
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Laf. They are not fallet-herbs, you knave, they are 
noſe-herbs. 


Clo. I am no great Nevuchadnezzar, Sir, I have rot 


| much [Kill in grats. 


Laf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf, a knave or a 
fool ? 

Ch. A fool, Sir, at a woman's ſervice ; and a knave, 
at a man's. 

Laf. Vour diſtinction? 


Ch. I would cozen the man of his: wife, and do his 


ſervice. 


Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice, indeed, 
Ch, And I would give his wife my 8885 Sir, to do 
her ſervice. 
. 142 I will ſubſcribe for thee, thou art both knave and 
00 5 
Che. At your ſervice. 
Laf. No, no, no, 


Ch. Why, Sir, if J cannot ſerve you, I can ſerve as 


great a Prince as you are. 

Laf. Who's that, a Frenchman. 

Ch. Faith, Sir, he has an Eugliſb name; but his phiſ- 
nomy is more hottcr in France than there. 

Laf. What prince is that? 

C/o. The black Prince, dir, alias the Prince of Dark- 
neſs, alias the Devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe; I give thee not this 
to ſeduce thee from thy Mafter thou talk" of, ſerve him 
fill. 

Ch. I'm a woodland fellow, Sir, that always loved a 
great fire; and the Maſter I ſreak of ever kceps a good 


Hire; but, ſure, he is the Prince of the world, let his Nobi- 
lity remain in's his Court. I am ſor the houſe with the 
narrow gate, which | take to be too little for pomp to en- 
ter: ſome, that humble themſelves, may; but the many 
will be too chill and tender, and they“ be for the flow'ry 
| mY that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 


Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be a wenry of thee, and 
11 tell thee ſo before, becauſe I would not fall cut with thee. 


tricks. 
Ct, 
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Ch. If I put any tricks upon 'em, they ſhall be jades“ 
tricks, which are their own right by the law of nature. 
[ Exit. 

Laf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappy. 

Count. So he is. My Lord, that's gone, made himſelf 
much ſport out of him ; by his authority he remains here, 
which he thinks is a patent for his ſawcineſs ; and, in 
deed, he has no pace, but runs where he will. 

Laf I like him well, 'tis not amiſs; and I was about 
to tell you, ſince I heard of the good Lady's death, and 
that my Lord your ſon was upon his return home, mov d 
the King my maſter to ſpeak in the behalf of my daugh- 
ter; which, in the minority of them both, his Majeſty, 
out of a ſelf-gracious remembrance, did firit propole ; his 
Highneſs hath promiſed me to do it; ard to ſtop up the 
diſpleaſure he hath conceiv'd againſt your ſon, there is 
no fitter matter. How does your Ladyſhip like it? 

Count. With very much content, my Lord, and I wiſh 
it happily effected. 

Laf. His Highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles, of as 
able a body as when he number'd thirty; he will be here 
to-morrow, or I am deceived by him that in ſuch intel. 
ligence hath ſeldom fail'd. 

"Count. It rejoices me, that, I hope, I ſhall ſee him ere 
die. I have letters, that my fon will be here to-night : I 


ſhall beſeech your Lordſhip to remain with me till they 


meet together. 


Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
might lafely be admitted. 


Count. You need but plead your honourable privilege. 


7 of. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter; but, 
I thank my God, it holds yet. 


Ei er Clown. 


Ch. 0 adam, yonder's my Lord your ſon with a patch 
of velvet on's face; whether there be a ſcar under't, or 
no, the velvet Enows, but *tis a gocdly patch of velver'; 
his left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a half, but his 

right cheek is worn bare. 
Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a good 
tvery of honour, So, belike, is that. 


Ch, 


— — 
* . 3 
* 


9 — 


I he would ſpend his power. 


. 
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Ch. But it is your carbonado'd face. 


La,. Let us go ſee your ſon, I Pray you: I long to alk 
with the young noble ſoldier. 


Ch. Faith, there's a dozen of em with delicate fine 


hats and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, and 
[ Excunt, 


nod at every man. 


oo dpofoooooopotootootofectatocfoſoioopototac 
i © TY 
S CE N E, be Court of 


France, at 
Marſeilles. 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two Attendants, 


HR LE N A. 


UT this exceeding poſting day and night 
Muſt wear your {pirits low; we cannot help it. 


B 


But ſince you've made the days and nights as one, 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs; 
Be bold, you do fo grow in my requital, 


As nothing can unroot you. In happy time, — 


Enter a Gentleman. 


This man may help me to his Majeſty's ear, 
God ſave you, Sir. 

Gent. And you. ; 

Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France, 

Gent. I have been ſometimes there. 

Hel, 1 do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſs ; 
And therefore, goaded with molt ſharp occaſions 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 
J ſhall continue thankful. 

Gen. What's your will: 

Hel. I hat it will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition to the King; 

And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence. 


Cent, 


- 
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Gent. The King's not here. O08 | 
Hel. Not here, Sir ? | 
Gent. Not, indeed, | 
He hence remov'd laſt nie ght, and with more haſte it 
Than is his uſe. TI 

Vid. Lord, how we loſe our pains! 

Hel. AlPs avetl, that ends <well yet, N 
ITho' time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit: 1 
I do beſeech you, whither is he gone? | 

Gert. Marry, as I take it, to Rou/illy:, 

Whither Pm goin 

Hel. 1 beicech You, Sir, 

Since you are like to ſee the King before me, 
Commend this paper to his 0 hand; 
Which, I preſume, hall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 

{ will come after you with what good ſpeed 
Cur means will make us means. 

Gent. This I'll do for you. 

Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be well thank'd, 
What-e'er falls more. We muſt to horſe again. 

Go, go, provide. | Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to Rouſillon. 


Eater Chan, and Parolies 


*% 
dh 


Par. OOD Mr. Levatch, give my Lord Lofia this 
letter; 1 have ere now, Sir, been better known 
to you, when ] zave held familiarity with freſher cloatbs; 


but I am now, Sir, muddied in fortune's moat, and ſmell 


lowewhat ſtror T4 of ner ſtrong dis leaſute. 


C/o 1 ruly, f. >rtune's di iſpleaſure is but ſlutt'ſh, if it ſmell 
fo Brongly as thou ſpeak t of: I will henceforth eat 10 
fiſh of fortune's butt'ring. P;*ythee, allow the wind. 
Par Nay. you need not ſtop your noſe, Sir; I ſpake 4 
but by a metaphor. | 6 
Clio Indeed, ir, if your metaphor ſtink, J will ſtop my 
nole againſt ary man's metaphor. Pr'ythee, get thee ſur- 
ther t | 
Par. ry yon, Sir, deliver me this paper. 
C2. oh! pt'ytete, Hand away; a paper from fortunes 


D cleſe 


4 Aus well, that Ends well. 


cloſe Nicol, to give to a Nobleman! lcok, here he comes 
himſelf, | 
Enter Lafeu. 

Jerc is a pur of fortune's, Sir, or fortune's cat, (but not 

a moſk cat;) that hath fall'n into the unciean fiſhpond of 
ker Ciiple -afure, ard, as he ſays, is muddicd withal. Pray 
4 you, vir, uſe the Carp as you may 3 ; for he looks like a poor, 
- dccaped, ingenious, ſooliſh, raſcally knave. I do pity his 
: diſtrols in my fimilies of comfort, and leave him to your 
' Lordſhip. | 
; Par. My Lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cruelly | 
. 


ö ſcratch'd. 
4 [off © Al 1d what would you have me to do? *tis too late to 
| Pare her nai 15 now. W herein have you play'd the knave 5 

with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, who of herſelf is 
a Od Lady; and would not have knaves thrive long 3 
her? there's a Quart. d ecu for you: let the juitices mak 
you and lortune iriends'; Lam tor other bufinet; 

Par. Ibeſcech your honour, to hear me one ſingle word. 

Laf. You 1 beg a lingle penny more: come, you Hall 

ha't, {ave your word. 

| Fear. i y name, my good Lord, is Parolles. 

||. Laf. You beg more than one u 'ord then. Cox' my pal- 

| ſion ! give me your hand: how dces your drum ? 

0 my c004 Lord, you were tie firſt, that found me. 

| Loaf. Was l, infcoth 2 and I was the firſt, that loſt thee, 


Par; It lies in you, my Lond. to bring me in ſome 
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As mad in ſol y, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
Her eſtimation home. Cm, 


All's well, that Ends wm 
Count. * Tis paſt, 


And I beicech your N. je ty 40 make it 
Natural rebeilion, done i' ti” blade of youth, 
When oil and fre, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 
O'crb-ars it, and bars on. | 
Hing Ny honom'd Ng 0 


my Liege; 
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ig of all. 
Whole beauty did aſtoniſh the {ſurvey 
Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words alt e ears took cartive ; 
Whoſe dear perfection, hearts, that icorn'd to ive, 
Humbly call'd miltteſs.. - | 
King. Praiſing what is loft, . 
lakes the 5 dear. Well call him hither ; 


We're rechncil'd, and the firſt view AS 8 


All repetition : let Kim not «ſk our pay? n. 

The nature of his © 8 rreat offence is dea 

And deeper than b. Vion we do bury 

Th' incenſing relicks of it. Let him approach, 

A ſtranger, no offender; and inform him, 

So 'tis cur will he ſhou'd, 
Gent. I ſhall my Liege. 
King. What ſays he to your daughter? Have you ſpoke? 
Loaf. Al!, that he 1s, hath reference to your Higlne6, 
King. Then ſhall we have a match. I kave letters ſent 

me, 


That {et him high in fame 


: Enter Bertram. 
T af. He looks well on't. . 
King. Pra not a day of ſeaſon, ( 
For thou mayſt ſce a ſun- hine and a hail 
In me at once; but to the brighteſt beams 
Diſtracted clouds give way; fo ſtand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. 
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76 ' AlPs well, that Ends well. 
Ber, My high repented blames, 


Dear Sovereign, pardon to me, 
King. All is whole, . 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
'F'h? inaudible and noiteleſs foot of time 
Steals, ere we 5 75 effect them. You remember 
'l'he daughter of this Lord ? 
Ber. Admirinoly, my Liege. At firſt 
i ſtuck 3 my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
V here the 1mprefiion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his {ccinful perſpettive did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other fav our; 


Scor1'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtol'n: 


Extended or contra added a U proportions 
To a moſt hideous object: thence jit came, 


That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, a and whom myſelf, 
Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine eye 


The duſt that did offend it. 

King. Well excus'd —— 
That thou df love her. ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt; but love, that comes too late, 
1 ike A. emorſeſul pardon o -C: r rried, 
To the great ſender turns a ſour offence, 
Crying, that's good that is gone; our raſh faults 
Mate trivial price of ſerious things we have, 
Not KNOWING them, until we know their glave. 
Olt our diſp eaſures, to ourſelves unjuſt, 
Deſtroy our frien , and, after er their duſt: 
Our own love, waking, cries 99 {ce what's done, 
While ſhameful hate ſiceps out the afternoon 
Be this ſweet Helen's krell; and now forget her. 

Send forth your r moraus token for fair Maudlin, 

The main conſents are hal, and here we'll ſtay 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage-day: 

Count. Which better than the firſt, O dear heav'n, bleſs, 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe ! 

Laf. Come on, my fon, in whom my houſe's name 
Mult be dige ſted: give a favour from you 


10 


6 


AlPs well, that Ends «well. 


To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 

That ſne may quickly come. By my old beard, 
And ev'ry hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a ſweet creaturè: ſuch a ring as thi 

The laſt that e'er ſhe took her leave at court, 

1 ſaw upon her finger. 

Ber. Her's it was not. 

Eing. Now, pray you, let me ſee it : For mine eye, 
While I was f ſpeals; ing, oft was faſlen'd to't. 
This ring As mine; and, when I cave it Helen, 
| bad her, if her fortunes ever cod 
Neceſſitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her. Had you that craſt to reave her 
Of what ſhould ſtead her malt? 


\ BY CL ie 
Ber. My gracious Sovereign, 


" ke 


T En. 4 - # 
Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it fo, 
The ring was never her's. | 
3 3 
Count. Son, on my liſe, 
5 7 1 


ve {cen her wear it, and ſhe. reckon'd it 
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758 As well, that Ends well, 
„ you have never come) or ſent it us 
pon her great diſaſter. 
Ber, She never ſaw it. 
King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it faliely, as I love mine honour ; 
Ard mak'ſt conject'ral fears to come into me, 
Which 1 would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman —'twill not prove ſo — 
And yet I know not — thou didſt hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 
Her eyes my ſelf, could win me to believe, 
More than to ſee this ring. Take him away. 
"> [ Guards ſeize Bertram. 
My fore paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 
We'll tift this matter further. | 
Ber. It you ſhall prove, 
This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as caſy 
Prove that I huſbanded her bed in Flor "ENCE, 
Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit Bertram guard 45 
Enter a Gentleman. 
Kino, I'm wrap'd in diſmal thinkings. 
Gent. Gracious £ Sovereign, 
Whether I've been to blame or no, I know not: 
Here's a petition from a Fhrentine, 
Who hath for ſour or five removes come ſhort 
To tender it herſelf, I undertook it, 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this, I know, 
Is here attending : her buſineſs looks in her 
1 an importing viſage; and ſhe told me, 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your Highneſs with herſelf. 


The King reads a letter. 


Upon his many proteſlations to marry me, when is wife 
avas dead, I bluſb ta ſay it, he avon me. Now 2s the Count 
Kouiilon a debe, his cyowos are forfeited to me, and ny 


hanour's paid to him. He ſtele from Florence, taking no 
leave, and TI fallow him to this country for juſiice : grant it 
me 


1 


0 5 
TY 


All's well, that Enas.well 991 
me, O King, in you it beſt lies; otherwiſe a ſeducer fpuriſhes,, | 
and a por maid is undone. Diana Capulet. 

Laf. I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and toll fax 
him. For this, I'll none of him. | 
King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lafeu, 

To bring forth this diſcov'ry. Seek theſe ſuitors ; 
Go ſpeedily , and bring again the Count. 


Enter Bertram, 
J am afraid, the life of Flelen (lady) 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 
Cut. Now juſtice on the doers ! 
King. I wonder, Sir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 
And that you fly them as you ſwear to them; 
Yet you defire to wed. What woman's that ? 


Enter Widzw and Diana. 
Dia. Jam, my Lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capult ; 
My ſuit, as I do underſtand, you know, 
And therefore know how far l may be pitied. 
Mid. Jam her mother, Sir, whoſe age and honour 
Both ſufer under this complaint we bring, 
And both hail ceaſe without your remedy, | 
Ming. Come hither, Count; do you know theſe women? 
Ver. Ny Lord, 1 neither can, nor will, deny 


But tha L kno! w them; do they charge me further? 


Dia. 1 hy do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wite ? 


Her. She's none of mine, my Lord. 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, 
You give away this hand, and that is mine; 
ou give away heav*n's vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away myſelf, which is known mine; 
oy 8 by vow am ſo embodied yours, 
at ſhe, winch marries ycu, muit marry me, 
Pitber both or none. 
Loaf, Your reputation comes too ſort for my dau gliter, 
you in no huſband for her. Zo Be tram. 
Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and deſp' rate creature 
Whom fmuciime I have laveird with: let your 131 Zuneſs 
] ay a more nc bie thovght upon mine honour, 
han for to thiuk that 1 would {ink it here. 


90 Als well, that Ends well. 


King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend, 
Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your honour, 


Than in my thought it lies ! 
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Dia. Good my Lord, 
Aſk him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 
King. What ſay'ſt thou to her? 
Ber. She's impudent, my Lord; 
And was a common gameſter to the camp. 
Dia. He does me wrong, my Lord; if I were fo, 
He might have bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpect and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel: yet for all that, 
He gave it to a commoner o' th' camp, 
If ] be one. 
Count. He biuſhes, and 'tis his: 
Of ſix preceding anceſtors, that gem 
Conferr'd by teſtament to th' ſequent iſſue, 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. IJ his is his wife, 
That ring's a thouſand proofs. 
King. Methought, you ſaid, 
You ſaw one here in court could witneſ; it. 
Dia. I did, my Lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument; his name's Parolles. 
L af. I ſaw the man to day, if man he be. 
Ning. Find him, and bring him hither, 
Ber. What of him? 
He's quoted for a moſt per fidious ſlave, 


With all the ſpots o' th* world tax'd and deboſh'd, 


Which nature ſickens with: but to ſpeak truth, 


Am U or that or this, for what he'll utter, 
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That will ſpeak any thing? 
King. She hath that ring of yours. 
Ber 1 think, ſhe has; certain it is, 1 hk'd her, 
Ard boarded her i'th' wanton way of: youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me 
9 I 
Madiing my Sat With þ ler reſtraint; 
As all 1: Ped; ments in fancy*s courſe 
Are motives of more fa ney: and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her 1 nods rn gr. ace, 
Edd 
VUgQl 


All's well, that Ends well, 81 


Subdu'd me to her rate: ſhe got the ring; 

And J had That, which any inferior might 

At market-price have bought. 
Dia | mult be patient: 

* ou, that turn'd off a firſt {5 noble wife, 

May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 

Jince you lack virtue, [ will loſe a buſbard, 

Send for your ring, I will return it hom 

And give me mine again. 
Ber have it not. 
Jing. What ring was yours, I pray you ? 
Dia. Sir, much like the ſame upon your fir ger. 
Ring Know you this ring ? this ring was his of late, 
Dia. Ani this wasit 1 gave him, being a-bed. 
Ling. Ihe ſtory then goes falle, you threw it him 

Out of a caſement. 
Dia. i have ſroke the truth. 


Enter Parolles. 

Ber. My Lord, I do confeſs, the ring was h 

Hing. You boggle ag every feacher Harty you | — 
Is th1s 'the man you {peak of ? 

Dia. It is, my Lord. | 

King. Tell me, Sirrah, but tell me true, I charge you, 
Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your maſter, 

Which on your juſt proceeding Pl] keep off; 
By him and by this woman here, what know you ? 

Par, So pleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath been an 
honourable Gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, which 
Gentlemen have. | 

King. Come, come, to the purpoſe, did he love this 
Woman? 

Par. Faith, Sir, he did love her; but how)? 

King. How, I pray you? 

"eg 4e did love her, Sir, as a Gentleman loves a 
Woman. 

King. How is that ? 

Par, Helov'd her, Sir, and lov'd her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave; what an 
equivocal companion 1s this ? 


Par. I ama poor man, and at your Majeſty's command. 


Laf. 
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82 Allis cell, that Ends well. 
Laf. He's a goed drum, my Lord, but a naughty orator, 


Dia. Do you know, he promis'd me marria 
Par. Faith, I know more than Þ ll ſpeak. 
King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt? 

Par. Ves, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty. I did go between 
them, as I {aid ; but more than that, he lov'd her: for, in- 
deed, he was mad for her, and talk of Satan, and of lim- 
bo, and of furies, and 1 know not what ; yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing her mar- 
riage, and things that would derive me ill will to ſpeak of; 
therefore I wilt not ſpeak what I know, 

King. Thou haft ipoken all already, unleſs thou cant 
ſay they are married ; but thou art tco fine in thy evidence; 
therefore ſtand aſide. This ring, you ſay, was yours? 

Dia, Ay, my good Lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor did 1 buy it. 

King. Who lent it you ? 

D:a. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did you find it then? 

Dia. I found it not. | 

King. it it were yours by none of all theſe Ways, 
How could you give it him ? 

Dia. | never gave it him, 

Laf. This woman's an eaſie glove, my Lord, the's 
off and on at pleaſure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wile, 
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Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for avght I know 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now; 
To priſon with her: and away with him. _ 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou hadi this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. 
Dia. I'll never tell you. 
King. Take her away. 
Dia. I'll put in bail, my Liege. 
King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer, 
Dia. By Jowe, if ever I knew man, 'twas you, 
King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 
Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows, I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't ; 


Pi 


All's well, that Ends well, 88 
T'll ſwear, I am a maid, and he knoys not. 
Great King, I am no ftrumpet, by my life ; 
I'm either maid, or elle this old man's wife. 
[Pointing 10 Lafeu. 
King. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 
Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail, Stay royal Sir, 
[ Exit Widow. 
The jeweller, that owes the ring, is ſent for, 
And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this Lord, [To Bert. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows bimfelf 
Tho" yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 
He knows himſelf, my bed he hath defil'd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child; 
Dead tho' ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick: 
So there's my riddle; one, that's dead, is quick. 
And now behold the meaning. 


Enter Helena, and. Widow. 


King. Is there no Exorciſt 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes ? 
Ls't real, that I ſee? 

Hel. No, my good Lord, 

Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 

Ber. Both, both ; oh, pardon ! 

Hz]. Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this maid, 
} found you wondrous Kind; there is your ring, 

And look you, here's your letter: this it favs. 
When ſi em my finger you can get this ring, 

And are by me with child, &c. This is done. 
Will you be mine, now you are deubly won? 

Ber. It ſhe, my Liege, can make me know this clearly, 
111 love her dearly, ever, cver dearly. 

Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 

Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you! 
O my dear mother, do I ſee you living? 
[To the Counteſs. 

Lef. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon: 

Good Tom Dr BA lend me a handkerchief. © [To Parolles. 
So, I thank thee, wait on me home. I'll make ſport with 
thee : let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. 


King. 
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All 7 me that Ends el. 4 


Br Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow: 
If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, [To Diana. 
Chuſe thou thy huſband, and I'll pay thy dower ; ; 


For J can gueſs, that, by thy honeſt aid, 


Thou kept ſt a wife her ſelf, thy ſelf a maid, 
Of that and all the progreſs more and leſs, 


Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs: 


All yet ſeems well ; and if it end fo meet, 


'The bitter paſt, more welcome is the feet. ¶Exeuunt. 


„„ 


EFT ;; UE 


Spoken by the K I NG. 


Tt HE King* s a Sera now the play is done: 


All is well ended, if this ſuit be avon, 
That you expreſs content; cohich we wwill Pay, 


Mith ftrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day; 


Ours be your patience then, and yours our paris; 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts, 


_—_ 


